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It rests with our nearest 
representative to prove to 
you why 

Direct 


Peerless bi 


Motor Cars 


are the finest product turned out by 
any automobile maker in America. 
And the Peerless is the only Ameri- 
can car not excelled by the fanciest- 
priced car from foreign lands 

It rests with you to allow him to 
prove or disprove it in justice to 
yourself. All we can tell you on paper can’t 
begin to prove these claims to you the way an 
actual examination of the Peerless, and com- 
parison with all other cars can do—not so well 
as the Peerless ride that our nearest agent 
will take pleasure in giving you. 


Our Catalogue Gives a Good Idea 


of the unique mechanical features of the Peerless, and we will 
send it to you on request. Let us also send you a letter of in- 
troduction to our nearest representative and you can see for 
yourself—the Peerless car and the matchless record of Peerless 
achievements, we are sure will be more than enough to con- 
vince you. 


THE PEERLESS MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
29 Lisbon Street Member A. L. A. M. Cleveland, Ohio 














$6,500,000 


Given 












Since its Organization The Prudential has Voluntarily 
Distributed to Industrial Policyholders over 


$6,500,000 


More Than the Amount Called 
for by Their Policies 


This is Liberality 
in the Full 
Sense of 
the 

Word 






Life 
Insurance 
is One of the 
Best Investments 
in the World. 


SEND TO-DAY FOR INFORMATION 















Without committing myself 

to any action, I shall be glad to 
receive free, particulars and rates 
of Profit Sharing Policies. 











For $ aS Age___. 


Name 





Address __ 






Occupation... 


_.Dept.. Y 


The Prudential 


Insurance Co. of America 
Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 


Home Office : 
NEWARK, N. J. 


JOHN F. DRYDEN 
President 




































For 1 Mile or 1000 Miles 


The Type XII, Pope-Toledo, is the Fastest, 
Most Powerful Stock Touring Car in America 





35-40 H. P. Full Equipment, Price $3,500 


Please note carefully that we say one 
mile or a thousand miles—Moreover, 
the Type XII, 35-40 H. P. Pope-Toledo, 
will run more miles at less cost for tires, 
fuel and repairs, and with less adjusting 
than any high powered touring car in 
the world. Transmission is made of the 
new chrome nickel steel, having a ten- 
sile strength of 225,000 pounds, and is, 


form of axles, drop forged in our own 
plant from steel having a _ tensile 
strength of 110,000 pounds. Both 
foot and emergency brakes act on the 
rear hub bands, thus relieving all brake 
strain and wear on the transmission. 
Engine throttles down to a point mak- 
ing it possible to drive behind a team 
walking, or gives the maximum effi- 





ciency of the engine all on the high 
gear. Catalogue of 20-25; 35-40; 40-50 
and 60 H. P. Touring Cars, Limousine 
and Runabouts, on request. 


Be Sure the Name “POPE” is on Your Automobile 


without question, the strongest, most 
silent and smoothest running transmis- 
sion ever placed in an automobile. This 
year we have adopted the ‘‘I’’ Beam 





Pope Motor 
Car Co. 


Desk E Toledo, O. 


Members A. L. A. M. 
eat es 223 Columbus Ave. 
YO » 1713 Broadway 
WASHINGTON. 819 r4th St., N. W. 

























We make a car for every require- 
ment at a price to suit every purchaser. 


Simplicity is the key note of Wayne design and in all 
our cars, the one aim has been to get all the engine 
power to the wheels without waste. 


Which of these six models interests you? 


Model F. Seven passenger touring car, 4 cylinder 50 h. P motor - - - - $3500.00 
(Limousine $4500.00 
Model K. Five passenger touring car, 4 cylinder 35 h. 4 motor - - . . - 2500.00 
Model B. Five pass *nger touring car, 4 cylinder 24-28 h. p. motor - - - - 2000.00 
Model C. Five passenger family car, 2 cylinder opposed 20 h. p. 1250.00 
Model G. Five yaane nger family car, 2 cylinder oppose d 14 bh. p. engine under 
100d - - - 1000.00 
Model H. The business man’s two ps assenger runabout. Se ame engine as Mode l G 800.00 
Let us send you catalog and full particulars about any of these cars 


Wayne Automobile Co. 


Dept. C Detroit, Michigan 



















































Whatever has been found to be best according to the style and 
purpose of the car you will find in each Columbia model —double 
chain drive on the 40-45 h. p. and shaft drive on the 18 h. p. 
and 24-28 h. p.; four vertical cylinders on the 24-28 h. p. and 
40-45 h. p. and two opposed cylinders on the 18 h. p.; the oper- 
ating seat on the left-hand side on the 18 h. p. and on the nght- 
hand side of the 24-28 h. p. and the 40-45 h. p. These and 
other specialties of Columbia construction are based upon important 
reasons which are given in detail in a pamphlet entitled “Consistent 
Differences.” This, with our other pamphlets, “Columbia Chrome- 
nickel Steel,” “Fashioning a Crankshaft,” “Transmission, Etc.” should 
be read by all interested in the latest advances in motor car build- 
ing. Mailed on request. 


Mark XLVII, 40-45 h. p., Standard body, 
$4,500; With Victoria, Limousine or Lan- 
daulet Body, $5,000 to $5,500. 

Mark XLVI, 24-28 h. p., $3,000. 
XLIV=2, 18 h. p., $1,750. 








Mark 








Separate catalogues of Columbia Gasoline Cars, Colum- 
bia Electric Carriages and Columbia Electric Commercial 
Vehicles will be sent on application. 








ELECTRIC VEHICLE COMPANY, Hartford, Conn. 


New York Branch: 134-136-138 West 39th St. Chicago Branch: 1332-1334 
Michigan Ave. Boston: Columbia Motor Vehicle Company, 74 Stanhope St. 
Philadelphia: Pennsylvania Electric Vehicle Co., 250 North Broad St. Washing- 
ton: Washington E. V. Transportation Co., 15th St. and Ohio Ave. 
















MEMBER _ ASSOCIATION 
LICENSED AUTOMOBILE 
MANUFACTURERS 













COLUMBIA MARK XLVI 
24-28-HP 



































































The Wage Earners’ 
Declaration 
of Independence. 


Everybody knows what the stroke of a pen did for this great nation. 

Do you realize what the stroke of a pen or pencil will do for you? 

The Coupon shown below is the Wage Earners’ Declaration of Inde vendence. 

Signed as directed it opens the way to freedom from overwork and un. *rpay. 
Because the welfare of those who sign it becomes of interest to the Internat. >nal 
Correspondence Schools; that great institution founded and maintained for t..° 
benefit of workers who would otherwise spend a life time struggling in poorly 
Paid positions. 

The signing of this coupon 
costs nothing, it simply gives the 












1.C.S. an opportunity to demon- | “tnternational Correspondence Schools 
| Box 1198, SCRANTON, PA. 


strate- how you may qualify for 
promotion in your present line 
of work or for a better salary 
in a more congenial occupation. 

Is it possible that there is a 
small salaried man anywhere, so 
lacking in the desire for success, 
as to pass this offer made by an 
institution of world-wide stand- 
ing, the records of which show 
the names and addresses of thou- 
sands—men who have been made 
independent by this easy method. 


Please explain, without further obligation on 
| my part, how I can quality for a larger salary in 
the position before which { have marked X 


Bookkeeper 
| Stenographer 











Mechan’ | Draftsman 

Foreman Plumber 

Advevtisement Writer Elec. Lighting Supt. 

Show Card Writer Mech. Engineer 

| Window Trimmer Surveyor 

Stationary Engineer 

| Corporat’n Employeesy Civil Engineer 
Illustrator Bulld’g Contractor 

Civil Service Architee’ | Draftsman 


| 
| 
| 
l 
| 
| 
l 
|] Chemist Architect | 
ridge Engineer 
| 
\ 
| 
t 
| 
! 













Textile Mill Supt. 
Structural Engineer 


| Electrician 
Elee. Engineer Mining Engineer 























| Name 





Street and No. 





Sign your Declaration v: Inde- 
pendence and mail it to-day. 








EVERY SMOKER WANTS ONE 


The most useful pocket lighter ever invented. Throw away your matches. The 
“Instanto” produces a steady flame, without matches, by simply removing the cover, 
as shown in illustration. Lights a cigar, gas jet, kindles a fire, or shows the way in the 
dark. Useful every day and night of the year. 















“| to” Pocket Cigar Light 2 
The “Instanto” Pocket Cigar Lighter tae 
qT 
(IGNITED BY AIR) willbe 
Will not ignite unless exposed to the air. Absolutely safe. Always dependable. id ay 
Conveniently carried in the vest pocket. With ordinary care is practically in- ony 
destructible. Handsome Nickel Plated Lighter, 50 cents; Sterling Silver, babaey 
$3.50. Sent postpaid on receipt of stamps or money order. “ 
Our Self Acting Gas Lighter is brand-new. Notagas mantle. Can- % Size 


not get out of order as it does not rest i 7 
in the flame. A simple and lasting device which when applied ignites the gas immediately: 
Absolutely safe. Being an article which we will guarantee as substantial and of real merit, 
it supersedes anything of its kind. Any reputable dealer or write us for particulars. 
AGENTS WANTED 


, G. L. STEINREICH & CO., Dept. F, 127 Duane St., NEW YORK 
















Nor THE STEERING GEAR 
— Bur THE TIRE — 
is the chief essential of control in driving fast 


heavy cars—On straightaway, curve or emer- 
gency, you can absolutely RELY on the 


PENNSYLVANIA CLINCHER 
—RACING TYPE: Fiat Treap 


We allow 20% on old Tires 


PENNSYLVANIA RUBBER CO. JEANNETTEP! 


New York, - 1665 Broadway Boston, 167 Oliver St. 
PHILADELPHIA, 615 N. Broad St. Cuicaco, 166 Lake St. 
Lonpon, 4 Snow Hill 
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Prevents Wet Feet 


The inner soles are made by a patented process 
so that they resist dampness and keep the foot 
dry and comfortable, thus preventing colds, 
pneumonia and other serious sicknesses. 


Worth Cushion 

























EXPLAIN HOW 














$ which means less mending, 
Saves the Stockings because the cushion or inner 


IS ALL IT WILL COST YOU 


to get our large Bicycle and Tire catalogues, showing the most 

complete line of high-grade bicycles, tires and sundries at 
LOWER PRICES than can be made by any other manufacturer or dealer in the 
world. Simply write us a postal card saying, ‘‘send me your catalogues,” and all 
the catalogues will be sent you by return mail, 
illustrated and described every detail of construction of all our models; you will be 

shown the difference between high class work and cheap construction. We explain how 

we can sell bicycles with coaster brakes, puncture proof 

to the rider at less than dealer's cost. 

we ship to any person, anywhere ON APPROVAL with- 

out a cent deposit, pay the freight and allow TEN DAYS’ 

FREE TRIAL on every bicycle we sell, and other new and marvelous offers. You will 

learn everything by simply writing us a postal. 


WE WILL CONVINCE YOU 


cycle. These offers are genuine; ow: 
pleased puychasers. Deal direct with the factory, who make and guarantee their bicycles. 
YOU CAN MAKE MONEY without interfering with your other work. We need a Riaer Agent in each 
town to represent us and are prepared to offer a very profitable opportunity to suitable young men who apply 
atonce. IF YOU OWN A BICYCLE write to us anyway; there are suggestions and information in our 
catalogues that will be of immense value to you. 
built-up-wheels, saddles, pedals, parts and repairs and everything in the 
TIRES, COASTER-BRAKES bicycle tine are sold by us rarer ok usual neleas charged by dealers and 
repair men. Ask for our tire and sundry catalogue. 
DO NOT WAI but write us a postal today. Do not think of buying « bicycle or a pair of tires from anyone until you know 
the new and wonderful offers we are making. 





oung Man 
5 A Chance for You 
To Make Money 


Here’s a wonderful little machine 
that turns a pound of pure sugar 
into thirty 5-cent bags of whole- 
some candy in 8 minutes. Figure 
the profits for yourself. The candy 
sells as rapidly as you can hand it 
that we can sell you a better bicycle for less money out. Made by 


than any other house that ever made or sold a bi- i 
sole protection is good bicycles, low prices, and The Empire 
Candy Floss Machine 


Just the thing for summer resorts, fairs, car- 
nivals, picnics and every place where there 
are crowds, You can have a pleasant summer 
and clear several hundred dollars. Many stu- 
dents are paying their way thro’ college with 
~~(j it. Lots of tun and good profit. You can o 


REE, postpaid. In them are fully 


tires and best equipment direct 


It only costs a postal to learn everything. Write it now. 




















sole makes a soft cushion under the smooth leather on which 
the foot rests, causing less friction. Made in various styles, 
heavy and light, lace, button, Congress and dainty Oxfords. OVERNMENT POSITIONS 
Men's $4.00 and $5.00 Women’s $3.50 
39 427 Appointments were made to Civil Service 
’ 


Ask your dealer forthem. If he hasn’tthem sen his name 
to us and we will mail to you our cat- 
alogue and find a way to supply you. 


places during the past 
year. Excellent opportunities for young people. Each year we 
instruct by mail hundreds of persons who pass these examinations 
and receive appointments to life positions at $840 to $1200 a year. 


The Cummings Co. If you desire a position of this kind, write for our Civil Service 
Announcement, containing dates, places for holding examinations, 
406 Washington Street and questions recently used by the Civil Service Coinmission. 


Boston, Mass. 





Columbian Correspondence College, Washington, D. C. 












PAY erate it any where and the money you take in 
is mostly clear gain. 
ON DEPOSITS fA 


Send today. for Cutalog and 
Full Particulars 
-“ Saving Money by Mail” 
on request 


EMPIRE CANDY FLOSS MACHINE COMPANY 
Fisher Building, Chicago, Ill. 

















EQUITABLE BANKING POPE LIBEL LICE EG LOE LLNS 
AND LOAN COMPANY, EDISON PHONOGRAPHS — genuine Edisons — for 
$2.00 a month! Write for catalog and free trial offer. 


Macon, Georgia 








Gustavus Babson, 149 Michigan Ave., Dept. 401G, Chicago. 
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Clothes. 


THE HOUSE OF 


CHICAGO 


You can save from 20% to 
40% by buying a Kalamazoo 
Stove or Range—direct from 
our factory, at lowest factory prices on 360 

Approval. We pay freight charges and 
give you a $20,000 bank bond. You save all the 
dealer’s and middlemen’s profits. More than 
50,000 in use. Send for names of our customers. 


KALAMAZOO STOVE COMPANY, Manufacturers—Not Dealers. 


ITH the coming of Easter—and the Easter bonnet—the well- 
dressed man more than ever feels the need of a perfectly made, 
stylishly correct Prince Albert or English Walking Frock. 

You will always be in good company if you wear Kuppenheimer 


Let our Guarantee Label be 
merchant in your city who advertises 


A booklet, Styles for Men, volume 39, sent upon request. 


MAKERS OF GENTLEMEN’S CLOTHES 
NEW YORK 


Copyright, 1906, B. Kuppenheimer & Co. 


A KALAMAZOO 


Direct to You 
Send Postal for Catalog No. 176 


our guide. Go to the 
uppenheimer Clothes. 


KUPPENHEIMER 


BOSTON 


Oven 
Thermometer 


Why pay the dealer’s extra profit? Why not save 
that money? Remember we guarantee that you 
cannot get a better stove or range at any price, 
and give you 360 days to prove it. All we ask is 
that you compare our prices, our guarantee and 
Kalamazoo quality with any other in the world. 
We ship promptly, freight prepaid, blackened, 
polished, and ready for use. 


KALAMAZOO, MICH. 


All our Ranges and Cook Stoves are fitted with patent oven thermometer—saves fuel—makes baking easy. 








ans. 


For the Collegian’s Pipe 


The college man is a good judge of tobacco. 
the best—wants the best—gets the best. 
That’s why collegians are now smoking 


VaAN_BIBBER 


Sliced Plug Pipe Tobacco 


Its combination of richness, mellowness and mz/ducss 
appeals to every class of pipe smoker. 

Van Bibber makes up all the shortcomings of other pipe 
tobaccos and improves on all their good qualities. 

It is cool in the smoking, slow and even in burning and 
costs no more than ordinary kinds. 

As Van Bibber is a new blend it may not be on sale at, all 
dealers’ yet. If your dealer hasn’t Van Bibber tobacco, 


Send 10c. for a Full-size Box to Dept. “C” 


The American Tobacco Company 
111 Fifth Avenue, New York 





He knows 














LOO Onion 











Half morocco, with title in gold. With patent 
clasps, so that the numbers may be inserted week- 
ly. Will hold a full year’s issue. 
prepaid on receipt of price. 


USIC 


inder for Collier’s ,21:25,, | 
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Sent by express 
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Lessons Free 
























Real PARISIAN LIFE 


Tales More Fascinating and Exciting than 
Balzac or French Court Memoirs 


I have secured the sets of Paul de Kock which were awarded 


the Gold Medal at St. Louis. 


PA UL DE KOCK, The Merriest French Humorist 


has written sparkling, wittv, amusing, riveting novels — antidotes for melancholy. 
The stories, literally translated, race merrily along, nothing didactic or dull; as 
original as Boccaccio, as mirthful as Gil Blas, more fascinating than Sterne or Smollett. 


SHORT FASCINAT- 
ING STORIES 


Smollett of France.’” Boston HeErAcp. 
richest book value ever offered. 


Rather than rebind them—they 
are slightly rubbed through handling—I will sell them at ha/f 


price as long as they last, and upon small monthly payments. 


‘*Paul de Kock is a tonic in books instead of bottles.’’ 
‘*His charming characters seem to be under the influence of champagne. ”’ 
Cuarces Lever. ‘*He had kept France laughing for years — the 
I dislike the superlative but I believe this the best and 
The set contains the most delicate and artistic French illustrations 
made specially for this work by Glackens, Sloan, Wenzell, Sterner, and many other famous artists. 
Vv y a i 
Illustrated Booklet Free ‘oos, vu: you "must write to-day, stating whether you are 


interested in cloth or three-quarter morocco binding. 


IN YOUR OWN HOME 


Address 416 West 
Thirteenth Street, New York. 
? 
; A wonderful offer to every lover of music, whether 
; a beginner or an advanced player. 

Ninety-six lessons (or a less number if you desire) 
or Mandolin will be given free to make our home 
study courses for these instruments known in your 
locality. You will get one lesson weekly, and your 
only expense during the time you take the lessons 
will be the cost of postage and the music you use, 
which is small. Write at once. It will mean much 
to you to get our free booklet. It will place you 
under no obligation whatever to us if you never write 
You and your friends should know of this 
work. Hundreds of our pupils write: ‘Wish I had 
known of your school before.”” ‘‘Have learned more 
in one term in my home with your weekly lessons 
than in three terms with private teachers, and at a 
great deal less expense.” ‘‘Everything is so thorough 
and complete.” ‘‘The lessons are marvels of simplic- 


again. 





succeeding lesson comes I am more and more fully per- 
suaded I made no mistake in becoming your pupil.” 

We have been established seven years—have hun- 
dreds of pupils from eight years of age to seventy. 
Don’t say you cannot learn music till you send for our 
free booklet and tuition offer. It will be sent by re- 
turn mail free. Address U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, 
box 44C, 19 Union Square, New York City. 


Max O’ RELL. 























binding. 


Name 





Address 





CLINTON T. BRAINARD, 425 Fifth Ave., New York. 


Please send me particulars. 


With it, any 
one can learn 


for either Piano, Organ, Violin, Guitar, Banjo, Cornet 


Wurlitzer 


U. S. Lettered 


FINGERBOARD 
10 mit 


PPA enn 






ity, and my ll-year-old boy has not had the least 
trouble to learn.’? One minister writes: ‘‘As each 
Co. 

lin, Banjo or 
Violin quickly, 
without a teacher. 
Instantly attached. 
Special Offer—Finger- 
board and celebrated “Howard” 
Self-Instructor, regular price, 50c, 
postpaid, for 25c. State kind of instru- 
ment. Big, handsome, musical text-book, 

@ with prices on every known instrument 
if you state article wanted, Write to-day. FREE 
The Rudolph Wurlitzer Co. ,163 E. 4th St., Cincinnati, 0. 
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I am interested in the ; 
§ 












































We wouldn’t pull the wool over any 
man’s eyes. 


He who appropriates $20 for a suit made 
for him will receive the maximum of 
value in both fabric and workmanship, 
but of course not the quality and grade 
that the man who pays $35 will procure. 


We make a specialty of good workman- 
ship that only the best local tailors’ prod- 
uct equals, and at prices not exceeding 
those of the better class of ready-made 
clothing. 


In our line of 500 patterns of woolens, 
men of whatever taste or station in life 
are provided for. 


Ed. V. Price & Company 


Merchant Tailors 262¥ ranklin St., Chicago 


Ask your dealer to show you samples ¢f our cloths, and insist on 
wearing clothes that are made for you. 























CREDIT GIVEN 
co EVERYBODY 


Send us 


$1.00 


and we will ship this 
elegant solid oak or 
mahogany finish 
Morris Chair uphol- 
stered in Chase leath- 
er. Spring seat and 
back. Claw feet. 











Satisfaction guaranteed Just 
or money refunded 


Price $5.50 
Pay $1 Cash, 50c Monthly 
The original credit complete housefurnishers 

Catalogue of elegant furniture free. Write for it now 


STRAUS & SCHRAM, 130 W. Madison St., Chicago, Ill. 























Jur 3 books for Inventors mailed on receipt of 6 cts, si 


R.S.& A.B. LACEY, Washington, D.C. Estab. 


PATENTS that PROTECT—| 
| “at | 
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Collie 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 


P. F, Collier & Son, Publishers, New York, 416-424 
W. 13th St.; London, 10 Norfolk St., Strand, W. C., 
and The International News Co., 5 Breams Bldgs., 
Chancery Lane, E. C.; Toronto, Yonge Street 
Arcade. Copyright 1905 by P. F. Collier & Son. 
Entered as second-class matter February 16, 1905, 
at the Post-Office at New York, New York, 
under the Act of March 3, 1879. 





Notice to Subscribers 

Change of Address —Subscribers when ordering a 
change of address should give the old as well as the 
new address, and the ledger number on their wrapper, 
From two to three weeks must necessarily elapse 
before the change can be made, and before the first 
copy of CoLizr’s will reach any new subscriber. 





VOLUME XXXVII NUMBER 2 


10 CENTS PER COPY $5.20 PER YEAR 








NEW YORK SATURDAY APRIL 7 1906 
Cover Design “ Drawn by SARAH S. STILWELL Page 
His Easter Lily Frontispiece by JESSIE WILLCOX SMITH 7 
Editorials P ‘ : “ ; . 8-9 
Arabian Nights’ Entertainments—‘‘The History of the Fisherman 
and the Genie’”’ . ; : MAXFIELD PARRISH 10 
What the World is Doing = = “ : - : li 


A Big Order for the Church Full-Page Drawing by A. B. FROST 14 


Real Soldiers of Fortune . : 


Illustrated by J. C. Leyendecker, Walter Appleton Clark, and Photographs 


from the Collection 


A Pillar of Society. Story 


Illustrated by Jessie Willcox Smith 


The True ’Lixir. Story . 


Illustrated by Frederic Dorr Steele 








RICHARD HARDING DAVIS 15 
of the Author 


JOSEPHINE DASKAM BACON 19 


SEWELL FORD 21 





ONE THOUSAND DOLLARS FOR A SHORT STORY 
Collier's offers one thousand dollars for the best short story received between March 1 
This premium will be awarded in addition to the price paid for the 
story, and all accepted stories will be paid for at the uniform rate of five cents a word, 
except in the case of authors who have an established and higher rate. 
receive their regular rate. A booklet giving full particulars of the contest will be mailed upon 
Address Fiction Department, Collier's, 416 West Thirteenth Street, New York. 


and June 1, 


request. 


These authors will 











Razor 








The razor for the busy man. Gives fast, perfect 
shaves at the rate of four for one cent. 


No Stropping. No Honing 


No fussing, unscrewing, nor taking apart. No in- 
accessible corners to gather dirt. Opens like a book; 
washes and wipes like a dinner plate. 

Impossible to cut yourself. 

Gives smooth, pleasant shave to people who are 
ready to give up trying to get a razor that will suit 


them. 

With 24 Sheffield special tempered steel blades and 
neat leather case, $5.00. 

Liberal exchange offer on blades. 


Sold Only On Approval Test Plan 


If the razor don’t give you perfect shaves, we don’t 
want you to pay for it. 

Our blades come direct to you from the hands of 
experienced workmen who grind, temper and finish 
them by hand. 

No matter what kind of a beard you 
have, nor what kind of luck you have 
had with razors, try thisone. We will 
make the razor sell itself to you, or take 
it back without fuss or quibble. Write F 
for free booklet. 


THE UNITED STATES 
SAFETY RAZOR CO. 
Department 24, Adrian, Mich., U. S. A. 














MATTER where you live, we will build 
or buy you a home and you can pay for 
it in monthly payments, which will aver- 
age about the same as you now pay for rent. 

Why continue to pay tribute to a landlord 
wher you can just as well be free and inde- 
pendent ? 

Our system of Home Building is simple, con- 
servative and safe. The Company is backed 
by reliable and responsible Business men of 
Rochester, and a positive guarantee secured 
by first class improved real estate is given to 
every member. 

Since our plan has been in operation in 
America it has been very successful—it is pat- 
terned after the Celebrated System which has 
been operated successfully in England for over 
sixty years, where thousands of happy Home 
owners have benefited by it. 

Our plan is fully explained in our Free Booklet, 

which every Rent payer should send for at once, 


“SECURITY BUILDING CO. 








1005 Insurance Bidg., Rochester, N. Y. 
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Triumph 
Th) 


Sugar 
Making! 


Sold only in 5lb. sealed boxes! 
IMAGINATION COULD NOT CONCEIVE OF A HANDIER AND PRETTIER FORM THAN IS PRESENTED IN “CRYSTAL DOMINO SUGAR” 
NEITHER COULD THE MOST PARTICULAR PEOPLE ASK FOR MORE PERFECT PURITY OR ECONOMICAL PEOPLE FOR LESS WASTE. 


HIGHEST GRADE IN THE WORLD. 


BEST SUGAR FOR TEA AND COFFEE. 


e~o By grocers everywhere. oxo 











SHIPPED YOU 


PRES 


FOR INSPECTION 


The Ithaca Hall Clock 


ALL CHARGES PREPAID 


We will ship this clock 
direct from our factory 
to you upon receipt of 
your request for same, 
We prepay all charges. 
Give it a thorough test as 
a timepiece. If it is not 
what you expected or as 
represented, ship it back 
to us, charges collect. 

If, after 10 days’ use, it 
proves satisfactory, re- 
mit us its price, $29.50. 
If you want the clock, 
and are unable to remit 
the entire amount in one 
payment, send us $8, and 
$3 per month for eight 
months. 

This beautiful Colonial 
timepiece, exactly like 
photograph, cannot be 
duplicated elsewhere for 
several times the price we ask. 
We eliminate the profits of 
salesmen, jobvers and retail- 
ers, and deliver it to you, pre- 
paid, at the rock-bottom price 
of $29.50 in one payment, or 
$32.00 in nine payments. 

s s 
Description 
Constructed of polished cherry, 
mahoganized, or polished, selected 

oak, 

Size—Height 734 feet. Weight 150 
pounds. 

Ornaments—Etruscan ornamen 
solid cast brass, polished. Top or- 
naments, brass and silver. Can 
be furnished without ornaments 
if desired. 

Crystals—Both doors French, extra 
heavy, polished beveled crystals. 

Dial— 1244 in. square, black Arabic 

figures on cream ground, 
corners rich crimson, illumi- 
nated by neat gold scrolls. 

Movement—Kight-day. Pol- 
ished-brass visible pendu- 
lum. Strikes hours and half 
hours on soft-toned gong. 
First-class; accurate. 
Guaranteed to pipe 

perfect time. State if oa! 

or mahoganized cherry 
is wanted. 

If you would consider 
the purchase of this 
clock, write us immedi- 
ately, requesting us to 
forward it to you, fr 
of all charges, for in- 
spection, according to 
above terms. 


The Ithaca Calendar Clock Company 
Dept. 6, ITHACA, N. Y. Established 1865 

Makers of the world-renowned Ithaca Calendar Clocks 
If interested in calendar clocks, send for catalogue 









































































/)ON'T TAKE THE DUST 
Don’t be “tthe man behind.”’ If there 


must be dust, be the raiser of it, not the 
consumer. To do this, ride a 


Merkel Motor Cycle 


You will always be in the lead. 


Interesting 
book on motoring and motor cycles, also 
catalog and literature invaluable to the 
prospective owner of a motor cycle, sent # 
free upon request. 


MERKEL MOTOR CO. 
1100 26th Ave. 
Milwaukee, Wis. 











SPECIAL OFFER 


With your first order for one of our $10.00 Made to Order Suits, 
we will give you an extra pair of $5.00 pants, also a fancy vest 
and suit case as a premium to help us introduce our clothing. 
You get 
THE WHOLE OUTFIT 
FOR ONLY $10.00 

We make these suits to order 
from strictly all-wool fashiona- 
ble cloths cut, tailored and fin- 
ished in the very latest style. 

If a suit made by us is not ex- 
actly as claimed or if you find a 
single thread of cotton in the 
cloth from which we make our 
$10 Suits you may keep 
the Suit and we will give you 


YOUR MONEY BACK 


We have customers in every 
sate of the union now wear- 
ing our $10 Suits, why not 
you? 


Remember, 

an extra pair of tine worsted 
stylish $5.00 pants, also a 
fancy-dress vest. and a patent 
suit case, goes With every 
suit. All for only $10.00 
“fi and your money refunded if not satisfied. 
Write for free samples, fashion plate, tape and measure- 
ment blanks. Address 


THE FIFTH AVENUE TAILORS 
367 Kesner Bldg. Chicago, Illinois 


Royal Trust Bank. Capital and surplus, $900,000, 





Reference : 
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Yes! Best for the 
Teeth 


This popular and professional verdict 
is the result of only a few years’ use 
of a really efficient and meritorious 
tooth powder. 

The white lustre of the 
your friends who use 


Sanitol Tooth Powder 


is due to the combined antiseptic and oxidizing qualities 
found in Sanitol only. When brought in contact with tooth enamel 
and the tissues of the mouth, Sanitol off-sets every evil condition— 





teeth of 








| es 


with lasting effect. 


At your druggist. 
e Sanitol Chemical Laboratory Co. 
———$<[=$=$==[_[—_—_—_—_—_—_—___— 


St. Louis, Mo. 











HE AUTOCAR Type XII is 

big, broad and luxurious,—with 
thé added comfort that rests on 
great power under easy con- 
trol, and on knowledge of 


Autocar reliability. 

The new vertical four- 
cylinder motor, constructed 
on enlarged lines and with cyl- 
inders, pistons and crank - shaft 
ground and polished to a high fin- 
ish, has power in abundant reserve 
over normal requirements. 

By reason of the perfected bal- 
ance of all proportions, and of its 


Type X 
$1,000 





Four cylinders 
24 horsepower 


fA) Three speeds and 
reverse 


Direct shaft drive 


Sliding-gear 
transmission 


$2,600 


satisfying power, simplicity of con- 
trol, extraordinary ability to take 

the road as it comes without 
change of gears, luxurious- 
ness, and reliability under 
all conditions, Type XII 
meets big-car requirements 
with gratifying exactness. 
Moreover, at moderate cost. 


: Autocar Control 
signalizes farthest ad- 
vance in automobile engineering. 
Guidance and speed-regulation are 
simultaneous; and as automatic as 
thought. Spark and throttle are 
controlled by the grips in steering 
wheel. A feature of this year’s 
Runabout as well as Tourer. 


the 


Write for The Autocar Book,and 
address of nearest representatire 


THE AUTOCAR CO. 
ARDMORE, PA. 


Member: Association of Licensed 
Automobile Manufacturers 
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ADLER’S 
COLLEGIAN 
CLOTHES 


A the clothes of style 
and quality. We are the 
exclusive makers of Collegian 
fashions — recognized in 
every style center as the best 
fitting, best looking and best 
wearing clothes ever pro- 
duced. The illustration of 
our raincoat is a faithful pic- 
ture of the garment—no¥ 
exaggeration— it’s just like 
the coat. Prices, $12 to $30. 
We make all styles in Spring Bj 
coats and suits, ranging in price : 
from $12 to $35. If you area 
man of high ideals in the mat- 
ters of fit, style and quality, 
we want you to go to some first 
class clothier a ask him to let 
you try onan Adler Collegian fj 
suit or overcoat. We'd like fF 
you to compare it critically with [7 
the clothes you've previously f 
bought at the same price. You fF 
need not be an expert to see 
the value of our productions. fF 
After you've wom our goods F 
for a season you'll be ready f 
to say that you never before 
had clothes that kept their f7 
shape and fresh appear- f° 
ance so permanently. . 
Our modem tailoring fF 
system enables us to give 
you a class of workman- 
ship that you will never see 
excelled, even though you may 
be a patron of some high-priced 
merchant tailor. 


COPYRIGHT 1906 
DAVID ADLER & SONS 
CLOTHING CO. 





This label identifies Collegian Clothes 





We will send 


COLLEGE POSTERS "7!!2:22 
By FAMOUS ARTISTS !8test book 


of correct 
Spring and Summer Clothes—illustrated. And if you wish to 
enclose fifteen cents to show you are interested, we will 
include some beautiful reproductions of drawings by 
Harrison Fisher and Edward Penfield, done in six colors on 
heavy paper-—attractive and appropriate for framing. 
Send for the Style Book in any event—it’s educational. 


David Adler & Sons Clothing Co. 


Nobby Clothes Makers, MILWAUKEE 
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yy Pe be lucky if it can hold the party with a battle-cry of 


NEW WORDS as ; : 
NEEDED clature that will fit the present circumstances. Per- 








AMMANY HAS SOUNDED its note of warning against 
what it bunches together as Socialism and Anarchy, but 
which means, when stripped of eloquence, the Honor- 
able WiLLiAM Ranpo_tpH Hearst. Mr. Hearst, how- 
ever, controls a portentous bunch of Tammany resources 
already, and is likely to lay his hands on more, so that the 
official utterances of the party by no means represent its mem- 
bership entire. Tammany has a way of allying itself with grow- 
ing causes, and the McCLELLAN-COCKRAN element will 


‘*Down with Socialism.’’ In spite of his ostensible 
program, there is reason to surmise that Mr. Hearst intends to 
secure the Democratic nomination for Governor if he can. If he 
does, he will not be beaten by attacks upon certain liberal poli- 
cies for which he is astute enough to stand. He will be beaten, 
if at all, by a man who is liberal in program, also, but honored 
and public-spirited instead of tricky and self-seeking. HErarst 
is a demagogue, but to attack everything which he supports 
would be folly of the worst. 


HE TERM SOCIALISM is used to cover a multitude of 

ideas, sound and shallow, contradictory and related. Some- 
times it means anything increasing public as opposed to private 
enterprise, and we have ourselves spoken—inexactly enough—of 
individuals, newspapers, or parties as of Socialistic trend, when 
we meant only that they went far in their views of government, 
city, or State control. The theoretical Socialists, who wish the 
State to-reach the very furthest limit of paternal government, 
gain standing by this confusion between them and the increasing 
number of men who wish to cut away private control of public 
utilities and perhaps of all natural monopolies. Again, ‘‘Anarch- 
ist’? is, of course, the precise opposite of ‘‘Socialist’’ in its 
meaning. To supplant these old and usually inappropriate words, 
as well as the worn-out party labels, we need nomen- 


haps when lines are more distinctly drawn, words will 
come. COLLIER’S, for instance, is certainly not a believer in hav- 
ing the State be the little father of us all, and yet in many in 
stances it deems the Socialist program more useful and sincere 
than any program the old parties are willing to carry out. The 
party which we wish existed, and to which our allegiance would 
be most strong, would be one that stood for equality and public 
morals without any academic or cloud-spun doxy: that believed 
in equal taxation; in the abolition of those tariff schedules which 
foster trusts; in caticuses, laws, civil service rules, and_ ballot 
forms which should not help professional politicians to take ¢ .wv- 
ernment from the people; in an effort to solve the public utility 
problem, either through more drastic control or through outright 
ownership; and, above all, in an absolutely equal enforcement of 
all existing law. Perhaps soon such a party will come to be. 


HE GREAT STRIKE, the possibility of which for so many 
weeks we have all confronted with so much dread, may come 

to pass, or it may be avoided. Until the last moment our own 
judgment will be suspended; but we do think it right to speak 
just now a few words on the general record of the unions. Since 
they came to play so large a part in economic life, the points 
on which they have been most criticized are the minimum wage, 
short hours, limitation of apprentices, restriction of output, and 
the waiting list. In considering these, and other aspects of union 
history, it is but fair to remember that some of them are war 
measures; not so much goods in themselves as antidotes to 
employers’ evil deeds. The minimum wage is a mere 


UNIONS protection against the tendency to beat down wages 


whenever occasion for economy arises. In the _ so- 
called sweated industries, which are not yet organized, experience 
shows this tendency constantly at work. The argument that if 
the poorest workman must get a decent living, the best work- 
man’s pay will be reduced, is partly true, but is often stated with 
exaggeration. Many publishing concerns pay from fifty cents to 
three dollars a week more than the minimum for greater speed 
and skill. Many workmen make what sacrifice this implies, will- 
ingly, for their class’s good; for there is no body of men alive 
with a higher ethical sense on the whole than trades-union men. 
The eight-hour day once met the same denunciation that other 
reforms are mecting now, but we have seen the end of the dull 
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old cry that because in certain stimulating personal activities for- ; 
tunate men gladly work all day, therefore those whose work | 
has more of drudgery should as willingly give to it all their time. 
What has the statesman’s or artist’s work in common with those SE 
whose life is spent in a pin factory in manufacturing the six- 
teenth part of that utensil? 


IMITING APPRENTICES in number—often called, with hos- 
tility, preventing the American boy from learning his trade 

—is a step taken to meet the employers’ habit of juggling half- 
trained laborers in every way they can to keep the general wage 
standard down,—the habit of using them as a cheap-labor wedge. 
Restriction of output also was originally a defensive measure 
against the practice of reducing the rate of pay as 
the output was increased, thus putting a fine on ANSwe one 
energy and penalizing ability. The waiting list does 

protect the old and slow, but is this human charity so surely 
bad? Probably there is no moral substitute for it but old age 
pensions. The unions have fought for steadiness and for pro- CR 
tection of the feeble, the old, and the young, as well as for 
education, health, leisure, and recreation; for all, in brief, which 
makes life worthy and of interest for the mass of men. 


OOD-BY, BABCOCK. The report assails our ears that never 

again shall the honeyed voice of Wisconsin’s collector and 
statesman be heard explaining the advantages of contributing to 
the fund for electing Republicans to Congress. To Bascock and 
his friends, if such there be, this report is sad, but our stony 
nature is untouched, and we go dry-eyed about our 
daily work. Bascock was part of an order that is FAREWELL 
passing. His ethics were insufficient, and the world 
needs different men. His election to the Down-and-Out Club was 
deserved, for his career upon this earth has been an error. Long 
may it be before to a man of his type is given his task of per- 
suading, with concrete alluring arguments, corporation officials to 
deliver over money which belongs in justice to some one else. 





HE MACHINE IS DOWN in Pennsylvania, but by no means 

dead, and likely at any moment to wriggle into power. ‘*There 
are,’’ writes a citizen of Erie, ‘‘thousands of voters in this sec- 01 
tion of Pennsylvania—voters, independent, who have spoken in a 
substantial majorities in State, county, and city elections—who 
are to-day of the opinion that Pennsylvania can still be heard 
at Washington. Witness the reappointment of IsaApDoR SOBEL, the 
acknowledged leader of the discredited Quay machine, for the 
third time to the postmastership of Erie. The independents had 
no candidate for the place—simply requesting any good business 
man. Now, we should be glad to know what can be done _ for 
good government in this State other than to win at the polls as 
we have done. Get the pins set up for clean administration, and 
then have the President of the United States knock them down 
again, and he the one who gave most encouragement to the inde- 
pendents in Pennsylvania last fall.’’ Certainly in a democracy 
good government can not be secured and frozen. It 
implies interest and effort always. If Mr. SoBeL not zee On 
only was a Quay leader, but is a machine politician 
now, or otherwise unsuited to his place, a sufficiently loud and 
emphatic protest may end him another time. Keep it up. The 
Quay statue, be it observed, goes merrily along, and apparently 
it will be set up, the pleasant task of taking it down again being 
left to a later Legislature. It is to be the ONLY statue in the 
rotunda of the capitol, and surely it can not be endured there 
long. The following is from the Secretary of the Sharon, Penn- 
sylvania, Board of Trade: 

‘‘Srr—Observe that you have again ‘brokeloose’ with your fool tirade about 
Quay, etc., also regarding the Pittsburg ‘Gazette’ and the ‘OLivers,’ all of 
which I believe to be a D- Lie, and so do all other level headed people who 
know Mess. OLIVER. Regarding the Quay matter, you are clean off your base 
if you have any, and should get your ‘clock’ wound up or fixed up in some 
way. D- the ye//ow journals any way. W. B. HERRIoTT, Secrefary.”’ 


OOD BEGINS, at times, and bad remains behind. The bill 
to stop free seed, now requesting the ear of Congress, is not 
among the iargest matters clamoring for the opinion of that 
august group of human beings, but it is significant. It will do 
to point a moral and adorn a tale. Magna parvis dependent, and 
also little things in principle are often like to big. This dona- 
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tion to the farmers was begun with the worthy end of improving 
agriculture by introducing better seeds than the dealers sold. It 
has now become a mere perquisite of Congressmen, who pay for 
popularity by distributing as much ordinary and nowise 
superior seed among their rural constituents as they 


EDS 

can get. Congressmen who come from cities can swap 
their seeds for something else—for, iet us say, that great work 
on Diseases of the Horse, illustrated with elaboration, which is 
printed by the Government and in large numbers passed around 
to voters by our aspiring statesmen. 


EEPING THE SHIRT ON is an elegant metaphor of our land, 

designating that spirit in which the head is clear though the 
spirit be intense. Frequently the people grow excited because 
no criminal punishment can be executed upon individuals whose 
moral obloquy is apparent. Obviously it would be a loss of in- 
dividual liberty, acquired during centuries slowly and with pain, 
if popular excitement were subject to no restraint, and if a man 
could have no refuge from the moment’s rage. We 
hope that punishment will follow, in the insurance 
cases, wherever legal and moral guilt can be found 
together, but to blame prosecuting officials for remaining within 
the law is the folly of temporary overexcitation. If the statutes 
are not right, make them right. The criminal law does not prop- 
erly cover the newer forms of peculation, but the remedy for 
that shortcoming lies in legislation, not in lessened respect for 
the individuai’s legal rights or for the stability of. justice. 


AND 
IME 


.T;HE CELEBRATION AT TUSKEGEE marks the completion of * 


twenty-five years of valuable and sound effort along lines of 
immeasurable importance to our future. The presence of the 
blacks among us gave this country one set of problems which 
were only partly settled in 1865. ‘That contest left another set 
of problems, scarcely less ominous, and increased in difficulty by 
the mistakes of .reconstruction. Right training for the blacks 
in industry, with reliance on usefulness and the industrial virtues, 
is one thing that is sure to make the situation better for both 
the races, and this is seen by the wisest of each color. BOOKER 
WASHINGTON’s school deserves the tributes paid to it. 
ing serves to display the history of ‘Tuskegee, including its 
growth out of Hampton, the present conditions, and 
its distinctive aims and services; to show the work 
of its graduates, and the history and present condi- 
tion of the schools that are outgrowths of ‘Tuskegee; to exhibit 
the scope and efficiency of Tuskegee extension work, and to 
exhibit the history, progress, and present conditions of the 
American negro. It also serves to bring eminent men, white 
and black, from the South and the North, to voice on the same 
platform maturing convictions upon negro education and train- 
ing. An attractive detail is the movement for revival of planta- 
tion melodies, which, with Indian melodies, are the only charac- 
teristically American music yet produced. An important fact is 
that Tuskegee needs more money, and certainly deserves it. The 
personal strain of raising funds for current expenses every year 
reduces the efficiency of the staff. The endowment fund, which 
is now $1,225,664, ought properly to be $3,000,000. 


THE 
ACK 


HE WORLD DO MOVE. Each week shows some new breach 

in the Hundred-Million-a-Year poison-selling industry known 
variously as the Proprietary Association of America or the Patent 
Medicine Trust. One paper after another declares its freedom. 
The ‘*Tribune’’ of Chicago happens to be one of the most pow- 
erful journals in the land.’ At the beginning of the year it sent 
the following to its advertising department: 


“You will not make any contracts for advertising any proprietary article 
which pays the internal revenue tax, unless it is advertised as containing malt, 
or as liquor: 

“Or for proprietary medicines containing morphine, or opium: 

‘Or for any proprietary medicines containing acetanilid: 

‘Or for cures for cancer, consumption, or lost manhood,”’ 


This meant the loss of many thousands, for which we hope it 
may in some other way be reimbursed. But the ‘‘Tribune’’ has 
gone further. It has begun actually to print the patent medicine 
news, and this will probably lead to further changes in its adver- 
tising, unless the medicine men grow humble with immense rapid- 
ity. New York has been fighting the last few weeks for a label 
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law, and very few of the papers had any accounts of the argu- 
ments at Albany or of any other steps in the contest with this 
all-powerful trust. Not one of them is active against the evil 
drugs. Not one in this regard is in the class with the Chicago 
‘*Tribune,’’ which is waging a crusade against the sale of patent 
medicines containing cocaine, eucaine, chloral, morphine, and 
other ‘‘habit-producing drugs.’’ Illinois has a bill regulating the 
sale of cocaine, and there is a movement to extend the statute 


to other drugs. The Illinois druggists, as a whole, support 
such measures, and supported them freely before the 

present pressure began. Dr. WILHELM BODEMANN, a ONWARD 
member of the State Board of Pharmacy, who has 

a drug store in Chicago, said in a report, as far back as 


1903: ‘‘In the cocaine crusade I am proud of my State: on the 
one side, the avalanche of decent pharmacists who want the curse 
stamped out and support the board loyally and enthusiastically in 
every step taken in that direction; on the other side are a few 
paltry, greedy, greasy criminals, who have no sense of honor, 
decency, or civic pride, who would as soon sell a member of 
their own family into slavery as to lose a nickel.’’ 


ARL GREY, GOVERNOR-GENERAL of Canada, was some- 

what overquoted by us in the matter of patent medicine 
legislation. What he said in his address at the McGill Univer- 
sity Medical dinner was not that the label on the nostrum bottle 
should disclose all the ingredients, but only that the percentages 
of alcohol, narcotics, and dangerous drugs should be truthfully 
told. Our hearty agreement with Lord Grey, as far as he goes, 
is tempered with regret that he goes no farther. How much 
of the truth the nostrum maker shall be compelled to tell about 
his product, is a question that many Legislatures besides the 
Canadian body will decide this year. Why not the whole truth?. 
Hear the Proprietary Association of America make lamentable 
outcry in response: ‘‘If we disclose our formulas, imitators will 
ruin us.’’ Important, .doubtless, to these gentlemen, if true. 
But is it true? The Ayer Company, one of the most powerful 
and prosperous firms in the proprietary medicine business (which, 
by the way, has -recently resigned from the Proprietary Asso- 
ciation to get out of bad company, as it explicitly if impolitely 
states in its announcement) publishes its formula, and exhibits 
no symptoms of bankruptcy because of its temerarious course. 
All the headache powders and tablets are made from practically 
the same formula, often an open one. Yet they manage to 
keep going. What the highly profitable frauds opposing open 
formulas really fear is not counterfeiting, but public enlighten- 
ment. Once informed as to the real contents of the cure-all 
‘*remedies,’’ people will no longer believe their golden peruna- 
promises of rescue from mankind’s whole mournful 
heritage of ills and pangs. Whatever legislation may 


be proposed, the patent medicine combination wiil 
fight with all its power. In its recent remarkable resolutions 
to be good, the Proprietary Association advocated legislation 


for the strictest regulation of poisons. But this was ‘‘for pub- 
lication only’? and by no means to be regarded as a guarantee 
of good faith. Leading members of the organization are to-day 
importuning legislators to kill bills ‘‘requiring scare or poison 
labels on established proprietary medicines,’’ to quote the Chat- 
tanooga Medicine Company’s version of it. Those nostrums fear 
the light whose secrets, not of manufacture, but of fraud, the 
light would expose. Let the label tell, is a fair proviso for 
the fair proprietor of a worthy medicine. Let it tell not a part 
alone, but the whole of the truth. Then the man who seeks 
health in this dim market-place of mysteries can, at least, see 
his way. He will have at worst an opportunity to avoid pitfalls. 
And not all of such pitfalls would be adequately guarded by a 
poison label alone. A sugar-and-water mixture, labeled with a 
high-sounding name, and ‘‘guaranteed to cure,’’ may be as 
deadly as an active poison to a consumptive or a_ typhoid 
patient, because it substitutes, for the skilled care which might 


save the victim, empty fraud. When a sure defense against 
threatening death is promised, such as the cure-all advertise- 
ments in the newspapers daily offer, the purchaser has the 


to the last degree of exactitude attainable by 
what weapons he is arming for the battle, 
shadows in his hands and leave him open to 


right of knowing, 
plain print, with 
lest they turn to 
his enemy. 
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HOW MUCH 
OF TRUTH? 


Collier’s for April 7 1906 


COPYRIGHT 1906 BY P. F. COLLIER & SON 


ARABIAN NIGHT S’ ENTERTAINMENTS 
THE HISTORY OF THE FISHERMAN AND THE GENIE. 


(See Page 30) 
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EDITED BY SAMUEL E. MOFFETT 


HE American members of the International Waterways Commission have 

urged that the amount of water to be diverted from the Niagara be defi- 

nitely limited to the works already under way. @ Russia is again in 
the grip of a reactionary Terror. @ The insurance scandals are making their 
way into the civil and criminal courts. @The Government’s campaign against 
the trusts has been checked by a judicial decision that the investigations of 
Commissioner Garfield, of the Bureau of Corporations, have given immunity to 
the persons questioned. @] Attorney-General Hadley of Missouri has secured 
an admission from Mr. H. H. Rogers that the Standard Oil Company of 
New Jersey controls the Standard Oil Company of Indiana, the Republic Oil 
Company, and the Waters-Pierce Oil Company. @ The Albany Club has unani- 
mously elected Andrew Hamilton, the ‘‘yellow dog’’ lobbyist, as its President. 
@ Bellamy Storer, American Ambassador at Vienna, has been abruptly super- 
seded by Charles S. Francis of New York. @ After a fight on the island of 


Samar, in the Philippines, between a detachment of constabulary and a force 
of “ Pulajanes,’”’ the natives pretended to surrender, on March 24, and then 
treacherously attacked a group of American officials, including Governor Curry. 
@The House organization was sustained on March 22, by the passage of a 
resolution sending the Statehood bill to conference. @{|Mayor Weaver of 
Philadelphia has brought the Philadelphia Rapid Transit Company to terms 
which will revolutionize the traction system of the city. @|The House Judi- ! 
ciary Committee has decided that the Constitution does not authorize Federal 
control of insurance companies. @ The Democrats at Washington have 
offered to make public the sources of their contributions in the last campaign 
if the Republicans will do the same. @On March 23 the House passed the 
Vreeland bill esiablishing a graded scale of punishments for hazing at 
Annapolis. @Samuel H. Ashbridge, under whose adrvinistration as Mayor of 
Philadelphia the late ring reached the climax of its power, died on March 23 








) A DEFINITE PLAN FOR NIAGARA 








HE American members of the International 

Waterways Commission have had the distinc- 

tion of coming out of the clouds of general 
exhortation and proposing a definite and practical 
plan for the rescue of Niagara Falls. Moreover, 
they do not confine themselves to the immediate 
neighborhood of the cataract; they survey the 
whole field within which the supplies of water 
naturally tributary to the 
Falls may be depleted, even 


normal flow of the American Fall. Even now, 
although less than one-third of the total amount 
to be authorized has been drawn off, the Commis- 
sioners say that the diversion “‘has had an appre- 
ciable effect upon the Falls.”” When the works 
provided for are in full operation the volume of the 
cataract will be diminished by one-third of its low 
water flow and more than a quarter of its average 


instead of a sentimental view of things. Yet the 
net result of their practical business sense has been 
to give away one of the greatest assets of the State 
of New York for substantially nothing, and one of 
the greatest assets of the Province of Ontario for a 
rental of $270,000 a year. As a spectacle Niagara 
Falls draws 800,000 visitors annually. If they 
spent thirty-five cents apiece they would make 

good all the public is to 





as far away as Chicago. In 
their report made public on 
March 24, they recommend 
that the total amount of 
water to be diverted be lim- 
ited to that provided for in 
works already begun. They 
propose that on the Ameri- 
can side the Secretary of War 
be authorized to grant per- 
mits for the diversion of 
28,500 cubic feet per second, 
allotted in the proportions 
of 9,500 feet to the Niagara 
Falls Hydraulic Power and 
Manufacturing Company, 
8,600 to the Niagara Falls 
Power Company, 400 to 
the Erie Canal, and 10,000 
to the Chicago Drainage 
Canal. On the Canadian 
side they would allow 36,000 
cubic feet per second. 

The Commissioners pro- 
pose to have the American 
limit put in force for two 
years, and then made a per- 








get from the robbery of the 
cataract. 

The real importance of 
the recommendations of the 
Commissioners lies in the 
fact that if adopted they will 
give the national govern- 
ments of the United States 
and of the Dominion a grip 
on the situation. Then when 
the impairment of the Falls 
becomes obvious to all eyes 
the amounts of water the 
companies are to be author- 
ized to divert can be reduced. 


A TRACTION WINDFALL 


HILE 
been 


CHICAGO has 
beating her 
traction monopolists 

in the courts, and New York 
has been trying to regulate 
hers through the Legislature, 
Philadelphia has achieved 
promising results by amica- 
ble agreement. Using the 








manent law, provided Can- 
ada, in the meantime, shall 
have enacted legislation fix- 
ing the suggested limit on 
its own side. They say that the Canadian Commis- 
sicners have seemed in sympathy with their sugges- 
tions, but have asked further time for consideration. 

Even if further drains on the FaNs be prevented, 
those already provided for will make a painful dif- 
ference in the effect of the spectacle. It is pro- 
posed to allow the diversion of more than twice the 


oO 


THE TUG-OF-WAR IN THE SOFT COAL FIELDS 


The Scale Committee of the bituminous miners and operators in session at Indianapolis 


amount. The American Fall would be entirely dry 
but for the fact that it will not be affected by the 
Canadian diversion below the crest of the rapids, 
but even without that it is likely to be reduced to 
a feeble trickle. 

The men who have brought us to this pass call 
themselves ‘‘practical.’’ They take a ‘‘business’’ 


(1) 
~ 


right to delay a desired sub- 
way extension as a lever, 
Mayor Weaver succeeded, on 
March 1g, in inducing the 
Philadelphia Rapid Transit 
Company to enter into an arrangement by which 
the city will have, within three years, three new 
subways and an elevated road, and the com- 
pany surrenders franchises worth millions and 
agrees to pay $400,000 a year toward the cost of 
abolishing grade crossings. Moreover, there will 
be effective competition, at least for the present. 
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Apparatus used for penetrating into the burning mine. It is essentially a diving helmet, into which fresh 
air is pumped through a hose. With this equipment the wearer is proof against poisonous vapors 


Arrival of the Westphalian Relief Corps. This German invasion of France in a work of mercy while 
peace and war hung in the balance impressively displayed the human brotherhood under national enmities 


RESCUE WORK AT COURRIERES, WHERE ELEVEN HUNDRED FRENCH MINERS LOST THEIR LIVES 





INSURANCE CRIMES IN 


LAW 








FTER more than a year of investigation the 
insurance scandals have at last reached the 
doors of the courts. Following the indict- 

ment of the Mutual Reserve officials for grand lar- 
ceny and forgery, and the submission of certain 
hypothetical questions as to the criminality of gifts 
for campaign purposes, District Attorney Jerome 
of New York submitted a brief to Judge O’ Sullivan 
maintaining that such gifts did not come under the 
criminal law. He held that ‘‘the fundamental idea 
in the English common law of crime was that there 
could be no crime without the evil intent.’’ This 
became the foundation of the law of New York. 
The Penal Code of the State defines four varieties 
of larceny: 

1. ‘‘Larceny by trespass. 

2. *‘Larceny by trick and device. 

3. ‘‘Larceny by false pretenses. 

4. ‘‘Embezzlement.’’ 

It is under the fourth class that it is proposed to 
prosecute the men who misappropriated insurance 
funds. But Mr. Jerome maintains 
that in order to convict them it is 


hard to get over, especially as Mr. Bliss refused to 
discuss it or even to look at a photograph of the 
alleged receipt. ‘*Lou’’ Payn, formerly State Su- 
perintendent of Insurance, and a person thoroughly 
familiar with the seamy side of politics and busi- 
ness, said that the $148,000 of insurance money 
known to have been contributed to national cam- 
paigns ‘‘would not begin to cover the sums paid by 
the insurance companies to Senator Platt alone in 
one period of years.’’ ‘‘All the corporations made 
these contributions,’’ he remarked philosophically, 
**and they will do it again.’’ And he added: ‘‘Of 
my own knowledge I know of one corporation that 
contributed $70,000 in one campaign to the Repub- 
lican and $75,000 to the Democratic party.’’ 

A number of lawyers agreed with Mr. Jerome’s 
view of the legal question, and others, including 
District Attorneys of various counties, disagreed. 
On March 23, Judge O’Sullivan, in General Ses- 
sions, refused to adopt the theory laid down in Mr. 
Jerome’s brief and told the Grand Jury that it was 

Charles R. Dean 


James S. Harlan 


Dr. L Rowe 


careful and honest review of the evidence survives 
the process of reasonable examination, you are to 
give the benefit of it to the person charged with the 
offense. But you are not to go seeking for doubt 
as an excuse behind which to take shelter from an 
unpleasant duty.’’ 

While there is thus a difference of opinion on the 
question whether campaign contributions come now 
under the criminal laws, there is practical unanim- 
ity on the necessity of new laws specifically forbid- 
ding the practice, not only on the part of insurance 
companies, but on that of corporations in general. 

While Mr. Jerome and his critics were wrestling 
with the criminal law, the Mutual Life Insurance 
Company brought a civil suit for $3,370,341.66, 
with interest, against ex-President Richard A. Mc- 
Curdy—the first of a series of actions to be insti- 
tuted against the McCurdy family. The company 
demands the return of $292,500 contributed to 
political parties since January 1, 1885, including 
$15,000 paid to the Republican National Commit- 
tee in 1896, $35,000 in 1g00, 
and $40,000 in 1904, $2,500 





not enough to show that they con- 
verted the property in their charge 
to unauthorized uses, but that 
they must be proved to have dane 
so with felonious intent. Believ- 
ing this to be impossible, he 
reaches the conclusion that the 
facts stated as to political contri- 
butions ‘*do not show the commis- 
sion of the crime of larceny or of 
any other crime.”’ 

Naturally this conclusion caused 
great public disappointment. It 
was felt that, while Mr. Jerome 
might have stated the law cor- 
rectly, the law was shown on that 
very assumption to be scandalously 
defective. The District Attorney, 
of course, had to act under the 
law as it was, not as it ought to 
be, but that the holders of trust 
funds, painfully saved dollar by 
dollar for the support of widows 
and orphans, could shovel them 
by scores of thousands into the 
greedy hands of politicians without 








given to the Republican Congres- 
sional Committee in 1904, and 
$200,000 handed over at various 
times to Senator Platt for the 
New York Republican State Com- 
mittee. Mr. McCurdy is also asked 
to give back $225,000 excess 
increased salary. The ‘‘yellow 
dog’’ payments of $600,000 are 
charged up to him, and likewise 
the extravagant commissions col- 
lected by his son and son-in-law. 
The institution of this suit has 
brought the already strained situa- 
tion in the Mutual to a condition 
of general war, and the friends of 
the McCurdys threaten reprisals 
that will lay bare every guilty se- 
cret of every unfaithful trustee. 


“EXPOSED” WORMS TURNING 


HE MUSTARD PLASTER of ‘‘ex- 
posure literature’’ is bring- 


ing out a natural rash of 








committing a crime revolted the 
moral sense of the community. 
This feeling was intensified by the 
intimations which began to leak 
out at the same time that the amount of the polit- 
ical subsidies paid by the insurance companies had 
been greatly understated. Andrew Hamilton ex- 
hibited a receipt from Cornelius N. Bliss for $75,- 
000, which he said he had paid to Mr. Bliss person- 
ally on behalf of the New York Life in the campaign 
of 1896. Mr. Bliss denied any knowledge of this 
payment, but while his word might have been good 
against Hamilton’s, the documentary evidence was 


Dr. Edmond T. James William J. Buchanan, Chairman 


This conference, at Rio de Janeiro, July 21, may modify the international law of the Western world 
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its duty to judge of the question of intent, and de- 
cide whether campaign gifts came under any of the 
definitions of larceny. ‘‘I can not impress upon 
you too strongly, gentlemen,’’ he continued, ‘‘that 
self-gain is not necessary to constitute the crime of 
larceny. What is it to the loser, fraudulently de- 
prived of his property, whether the taker took it 
for his self-gain or for the gain of another? If a 
doubt which reasonable men may entertain after 


Federico Degetau, of Porto Rico 


AMERICAN DELEGATES TO THE THIRD PAN-AMERICAN CONFERENCE cle. A notable sensitiveness has 


resentment on the affected cuti- 


been developing in the Senate. 
Respectable Senators are grow- 
ing indignant at being indiscrim- 
inately labeled as thieves simply because a ma- 
jority of their associates honestly try to carry out 
the bargains that gave them their seats. Mr. 
Lodge, one of the most reputable and cultivated 
friends of vested interests that ever sat in the Sen- 
atorial Board of Directors, spoke with eloquence and 
feeling upon this subject on March 22. He said: 

‘‘Concocting slanders and heaping together false- 
hoods for the purpose of selling them is not a pleasing 

' 














trade, and when carried on in the name of virtue and 
reform it is a peculiarly repulsive one. ... At this 
moment it is the turn of the Senate of the United 
States. The Senate has been assailed as virulently be- 
fore when it has undertaken to perform the duties for 
which the Constitution designed it. Checks and bal- 
ances in government are rarely popular, and the brake 
which is essential to preserve the train from accident 
or destruction not unfrequently jars some people’s 
nerves when it is applied.” 


Mr. Lodge’s allusion to ‘‘checks and balances’’ 
gave a momentary shock to Senators Platt and 
Depew, who were unpleasantly reminded of the 
Armstrong investigation, but it became evident at 
once that the Massachusetts statesman had no 
malicious intentions. As to the occasions on which 
the Senate had been virulently assailed for under- 
taking to ‘‘perform the duties for which the Con- 
stitution designed it,’’ he left the details to the im- 
agination. One of them was doubtless the incident 
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of the mutilation of the Newfoundland reciprocity 
treaty, when the Senate, led by Mr. Lodge, turned 
our best friends in the Western world into enemies 
and checked the development of our national des- 
tiny for the profit of the owners of a few Gloucester 
fishing smacks. Another of the duties for which 
the Constitution designed the Senate was presum- 
ably the strangulation of the Philippine Tariff bill, 
which Secretary Taft has called a test of our na- 
tional sincerity. Another was the slaughter of all 
the reciprocity treaties with foreign countries nego- 
tiated through the initiative of President McKinley. 

As Mr. Lodge’s vindication of the Senate was 
general, not specific, he did not think it: necessary 
to pay a personal tribute to the convict who died 
recently in good Senatorial standing, or to the other 
convict who is still in good standing and who re- 
cently dodged inside the Senate door so that a clerk 
might see him in attendance and let him collect the 
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mileage he had ‘‘earned.’’ Nor did he discuss the 
case of the Senator who was kept out for buying 
his seat, went home and bought it again, and now 
is an honored part of the constitutional ‘‘checks 
and balances in government.’’ The Senator who 
helped to steal the streets of Philadelphia, and the 
Senator who has just throttled an investigation of 
his insurance company in New Jersey, and the Sen- 
ator whose remaining faculties can always‘ be roused 
to action by the suggestion of a law permitting the 
postal service to compete with his express com- 
pany, and the Senator who announced recently that 
he intended to resign his seventy-two corporate 
directorships and attend to his public duties, were 
all outside the scope of Mr. Lodge’s oration. But, 
like the celebrated Colonel Yell of Yellville, the 
statesman of Nahant proved to the satisfaction 
of applauding galleries that his heart beat warmly 
for his native land. 








THE HUNTED OCTOPUS 


AT BAY 








HE octopus hunt, which had been proceeding 

so gaily, suffered a sudden check on March 

21, when Judge Otis J. Humphrey of the 
United States District Court at Chicago decided 
that while the corporations composing the ‘‘ Beef 
Trust’’ must stand trial, the Government could 
not prosecute the individuals composing them be- 
cause it had made them tell their secrets to the 
formidable Mr. Garfield, of the Department of 
Commerce and Labor. The primary purpose of 
the act establishing that department, said the 
court, was ‘‘to enable Congress to provide . 
remedial legislation.’’ There were already abun- 
dant laws for punishing offenders. ‘‘The act is‘a 
substitute for one of the most cherished rights of 
the American citizen, which is the right to remain 
silent when questioned upon 
any subject, the answer to 
which might incriminate him. 


given them. Commissioner Garfield has been dili- 
gently working ever since his appointment to ster- 
ilize the anti-trust laws, and he has succeeded in 
making them so harmless that they could not dis- 
turb even the sensitive stomach of John D. Rocke- 
feller. Personally or through his agents he has 
questioned everybody in the Beef Trust, and the 
whole Beef Trust ph. anx is now enjoying the bene- 
fits of a general amnesty. He has investigated 
Standard Oil, and the proposed prosecution of the 
oilocrats is paralyzed. He has looked into the 
combination of the coal roads, and the conspiring 
coal-road presidents have their pardons sealed in 
advance. All that can be done is to prosecute the 
corporations, and in case of conviction have them 
fined five thousand dollars apiece—about a tenth of 


Beef Trust men have escaped, it can prosecute the 
Standard Oil and the coal road conspirators before 
some other judge, in the hope that he may decide 
the question at issue differently, in which case the 
defendants would have to appeal and the maiter 
would reach the Supreme Court. Or it can let by- 
gones be bygones, shut down absolutely on Mr. 
Garfield’s investigating activity and watch its chance 
to bring the trust rulers to account for future vio- 
lations of the laws. The great grievance of the 
public is not what the trusts did last year, but what 
they are doing now and expect to keep on doing 
every day hereafter. Their immunity bath has 
washed off only old sins—it is no protection against 
the consequences of new ones, If the Bureau of 
Corporations stops asking questions, the Captains 
of Industry will either have 
to remain on their good be- 





: Garfield came to the 
defendants and held up be- 
fore them the powers of his 


office. They did not go to 
him and volunteer any- 
thing.’’ Therefore the trem- 


bling victims of the truculent 
Garfield—J. Ogden Armour, 
Edward Morris, Louis F. 
Swift, Edward Cudahy, anda 
dozen others—were restored 
to liberty, and the Armour 
Packing Company, Armour 
& Co., the Cudahy Packing 
Company, the Fairbank Can- 
ning Company, and Swift & 
Co. were ordered to take 
their places in the prisoner’s — 
dock. 

The decision was a severe 
blow to the Government. 
Attorney-General Moody had 
prepared to make the Beef 
Trust prosecutions the mon- 








havior or they will give the 
Government a chance to pile 
up new heaps of evidence 
that will not be thrown out 
of court. 


OKLAHOMA COMING 


HE HOUSE “‘saved the 

face’’ of Speaker Can- 

non by voting on 
March 22 to send the State- 
hood bill to conference with- 
out instructions. The insur- 
gents mustered in stronger 
force than on the original 
passage of the bill, rallying 
forty-one Republican votes 
against the resolution, which 
was carried bya majority of 
only nineteen. But even 
this narrow victory was only 
apparent. To secure it the 
Speaker was said to have 








ument of his official career. 
He had ridiculed the plea of 
immunity, and _satirically 
pointed out the absurdities 
implied in it. ‘‘It will be 
much easier,’’ he remarked, ‘“‘instead of running 
away from a subpcena, to run toward the Govern- 
ment agency and serve a confession upon the Gov- 
ernment agent. The law is the license to 
commit crime. I can fancy Mr. Swift or Mr. 
Armour on their journey to Washington, meeting 
some other trust magnate who has been there, and 
who has washed in what I may call the Miller bath. 
. .. -I can imagine them meeting and saying: 
‘Good morning, Brother Rockefeller, have you had 
your immunity bath this morning?’ ”’ 

The Court’s decision is peculiarly exasperating to 
the Administration because it turns one of the 
President’s pet achievements into the means of his 
undoing. The Department of Commerce and Labor 
was Mr. Roosevelt’s own creation. It was estab- 
lished chiefly for the purpose of bringing trusts and 
corporations under control. And now it appears 
that if the trusts had been allowed to write their 
own laws they could not have devised a more effi- 


cient means of protection than the President has 
I 


This view presents the unusual spectacle of three engines in collision at once. 
orders, two trains crashed into each other in a blinding snowstorm, caught fire, and twenty-two persons were killed or burned to death 


THE DISASTROUS COLLISION AT ADOBE, COLORADO, MARCH 16 


the fee a single one of their staff of lawyers would 
charge in a single case. 

It is possible, of course, that the decision of 
Judge Humphrey may not be good law. It is 
the ruling of a single man, sitting in a minor court, 
although rendered in the light of the Paper and 
Tobacco Trust decisions of the Supreme Court 
handed down only a week before. Perhaps it 
might be reversed if there were any way of carry- 
ing it higher. Unfortunately no such way has yet 
been found, in this particular case. If the decision 
at Chicago had been rendered in a civil case, the 
Government would have appealed at once, but the 
prosecution has no right of appeal in a criminal 
case. The Government is trying to secure such a 
right through a bill now pending in Congress, but, 
of course, the trusts will fight that measure now 
with more determination than ever, and their Sen- 
ators are not likely to have much difficulty in hold- 
ing it up. Two other courses seem to be open to 
the Administration. Accepting the fact that the 


Owing to the failure of an operator to deliver 


been obliged to promise pri- 
vately that Oklahoma should 
be admitted at this session 
of Congress. Public senti- 
ment throughout the coun- 
try had been expressed so 
strongly against the further denial of the just claims 
of that great Territory that even the President had 
ceased to oppose the inevitable. One cause of the 
Speaker’s obstinacy was his belief that if the House 
stood firm it might be able to use the Statehood 
bill as trading capital to induce the Senate to do 
something in the matter of the Philippine tariff and 
railroad rates. But the position of the House was 
so weak and so completely destitute of popular sup- 
port that it entered the negotiations at a hopeless 
disadvantage. Representative Bede of Minnesota 
expressed the general feeling when he urged the 
House to make its stand on some issue upon which 
it was right and the Senate wrong, rather than upon 
one on which the Senate was right and the House 
wrong. When the request of the House fora con- 
ference reached the other. body, Senator Foraker 
was about to have the choice of conferees taken 
out of the hands of Senator Beveridge’s commit- 
tee, when Mr. Beveridge induced him to relert 
by promising to stand by the Senate’s views. 





Se ARIA aN INE NE 





THE CHURCH 


1906 
FROST 


f 
B. 


FOR 


a 
a 
< 
t 
£ 
“t- 
b 
°C 
O 


A BIG ORDER 





anscapeanc vrs: 2 





Missoni. 5.5 


— 











By 


This ts the first of a 


will describe 


I—MAJOR-GENERAL HENRY RONALD 
DOUGLAS MAC IVER 


NY sunny afternoon, on Fifth Avenue, 
or at night, in the table d’héte res- 
taurants of University Place, you 
may meet the soldier of fortune 
who of all his brothers in arms now 
living is the most remarkable. You 
may have noticed him; a stiffly 
erect, distinguished-looking man, 
with gray hair, an imperial of the 
fashion of Louis Napoleon, fierce 
blue eyes, and across his forehead a 
sabre cut. 

This is Henry Ronald Douglas 
Maclver, for some time in India an ensign in the Sepoy 
mutiny ; in Italy, lieutenant under Garibaldi; in 
Spain, captain under Don Carlos; in our Civil 
War, major in the Confederate Army; in Mexico, 
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RICHARD HARDING DAVIS 


of six articles by Mr. Davis which 
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invariably was the same. 
instantly depart for the front, and on arriging there 
would offer to organize a foreign legion. he com- 
mand of this organization always was given to him. 
But the foreign legion was merely the entering wedge. 
He would soon show that he was fitted for a better 
command than a band of undisciplined volunteers, and 
would receive a commission in the regular army. In 
almost every command in which he served that is the 
manner in which promotion came. Sometimes he saw 
but little fighting, sometimes he should have died sev- 
eral deaths, each of a nature more unpleasant than the 
others. 
but a three hundred to one shot, while in the pack 
against the combatant the jokers are innumerable. 
And in the career of the general the unforeseen ad- 
ventures are the most interesting. A man who in 


will appear in Collier's. 


the most interesting incidents in the careers of men who devoted their lives to adventure 


He would order himself to 


For in war the obvious danger of a bullet is 


They 


Long before I met General MacIver I had read his book 
and had heard of him from many men who had met him 
in many different lands while engaged in as many dif- 
ferent undertakings. Several of the older war corre- 
spondents knew him intimately; Bennett Burleigh of 
the ‘‘Telegraph’’ was his friend, and E. C. Knight of 
the ‘‘Times’’ was one of those who volunteered for a 
filibustering expedition which MaclIver organized 
against New Guinea. The late Colonel Ochiltree of 
Texas told me tales of Maclver’s bravery, when as 
young men they were fellow officers in the Southern 
Army, and Stephen Bonsal had met him when Mac- 
Iver was United States Consul at Dania in Spain. 
When Maclver arrived at this post, the ex-consul re- 
fused to vacate the Consulate, and MacIver wished to 
settle the difficulty with dueling pistols. As Dania 
is a small place, the inhabitants feared for their safety, 

and Bonsal, who was our chargé d’affaires then, 
was sent from Madrid to adjust matters. With- 





lieutenant-colonel under the Emperor Maximil- 
ian; colonel under Napoleon III, inspector of cav- 
alry for the Khedive of Egypt, and chief of 
cavalry and general of brigade of the army of 
King Milan of Servia. These are only a few 
of his military titles. In 1884 was published a 
book giving the story up to that year of his 
life. It was called ‘‘Under Fourteen Flags.’’ If 
to-day General MaclIver were to reprint the book, 
it would be called ‘‘Under Eighteen Flags.’’ 

MaclIver was born on Christmas Day, 1841, at 
sea, a league off the shore of Virginia. His 
mother was Miss Anna Douglas of that State; 
Ronald MaclIver, his father, was a Scot, a Ross- 
shire gentleman, a younger son of the chief of 
the Clan MaclIver. Until he was ten years old 
young Maclver played in Virginia at the home 
of his father. Then, in order that he might be 
educated, he was shipped to Edinburgh to an 
uncle, General Donald Graham. After five years 
his uncle obtained for him a commission as en- 
sign in the Honourable East India Company, 
and at sixteen, when other boys are preparing 
for college, MacIver was in the Indian Mutiny, 
fighting, not for a flag, nor a country, but as 
one fights a wild animal, for his life. He was 
wounded in the arm, and, with a sword, cut over 
the head. As a safeguard against the sun the 
boy had placed inside his helmet a wet towel. 
This saved him to fight another day, but even 
with that protection the sword sank through the 
helmet, the towel, and into the skull. To-day 
you can see the scar. He was left in the road 
for dead, and even after his wounds had healed, 
was six weeks in the hospital. 

This rough handling at the very start might 
have satisfied some men, but in the very next 
war MaclIver was a volunteer and wore the red 
shirt of Garibaldi. He remained at the front 





out bloodshed he got rid of the ex-consul, and 














throughout that campaign, and until within a 


later MacIver so endeared himself to the Danians 
that they begged the State Department to retain 
him in that place for the remainder of his life. 

Before General MaclIver was appointed to a 
high position at the St. Louis Fair, I saw much 
of him in New York. His room was in a side 
street in an old-fashioned boarding-house and 
overlooked his neighbors’ backyard and a typical 
New York City sumac tree; but when the gen- 
eral talked one forgot he was within a block of 
the Elevated, and roamed all over the world. 
On his bed he would spread out wonderful 
parchments, with strange, heathenish inscrip- 
tions, with great seals, with faded ribbons. 
These were signed by Sultans, Secretaries of 
War, Emperors, filibusters. They were military 
commissions, titles of nobility, brevets for deco- 
rations, instructions and commands from superior 
officers. Translated the phrases ran: ‘‘Imposing 
special confidence in,’’ ‘‘We appoint,’’ or ‘‘cre- 
ate,’’ or ‘‘declare,’’ or ‘‘In recognition of services 
rendered to our person,’’ ‘‘country,’’ ‘‘cause,’’ or 
‘‘For bravery on the field of battle we bestow the 
Cross—’’ 

As must a soldier, the general travels ‘‘light,’’ 
and all his worlily possessions were crowded 
ready for mobilization into a small compass. He 
had his sword, his field blanket, his trunk, and 
the tin despatch boxes that held his papers. 
From these, like a conjurer, he would draw sou- 
venirs of all the world. From the embrace of 
faded letters, he would unfold old photographs, 
daguerreotypes, and miniatures of fair women 
and adventurous men: women who now are 
queens in exile, men who, lifted on waves of 
absinthe, still, across a café table, tell how they 
will win back a crown. 





Once in a written document the general did 
me the honor to appoint me his literary execu- 








few years there has been no campaign of conse- 
quence in which he has not taken part. He 
served in the Ten Years’ War in Cuba, in 
Brazil, in Argentina, in Crete, in Greece, twice 
in two Carlist revolutions in Spain, in Bosnia, and for 
four years in our Civil War under Generals Jackson 
and Stuart around Richmond. In this great war he 
was four times wounded. 

It was after the surrender of the Confederate Army, 
that, with other Southern officers he served under 
Maximilian in Mexico; in Egypt, and in France. 
Whenever in any part of the world there was fighting, 
or the rumor of fighting, the procedure of the general 


Major-General Henry Ronald Douglas Maclver as he is to-day 


eighteen campaigns has played his part would seem to 
have earned exemption from any other risks, but often 
it was outside the battle-field that MacIver encountered 
He fought several duels, in two 
of which he killed his adversary ; several attempts were 


the greatest danger. 


made to assassinate him, and while on his way to 
On re- 
turning from an expedition in Cuba he was cast adrift 


Mexico he was captured by hostile Indians. 


in an open boat and tor days was without food. 
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tor, but as he is young, and as healthy as myself, 
it never may be my lot to perform such an 
unwelcome duty. And to-day all one can write 
of him is what the world can read in ‘‘Under 
Fourteen Flags,’’ and some of the ‘‘foot-notes 
to history’? which I have copied from his scrap-book. 
This scrap-book is a wonderful volume, but owing to 
‘political’? and other reasons, for the present, of the 
many clippings from newspapers it contains there are 
only a few Iam at liberty to print. And from them it 
is difficult to make a choice. To sketch in a few thou- 
sand words a career that had developed under Eighteen 
Flags is in its very wealth embarrassing. 

Here is one story, as told by the scrap-book, of an ex- 








pedition that failed. That it failed was due toa British Cabinet Minister; for 
had Lord Derby possessed the imagination of the Soldier of Fortune, his 
Majesty’s dominions might now be the richer by many thousands of square 
miles and many thousands of black subjects. 

On October 29, 1883, the following appeared in the London ‘‘Standard’’: 
‘“The New Guinea Exploration and Colonization Company is already chartered, 
and the first expedition expects to leave before Christmas.’’ ‘‘The prospectus 
states settlers intending to join 
the first party must contribute 
one hundred pounds toward the 
company. This subscription will 
include all expenses for passage 
money. Six months’ provisions 
will be provided, together with 
tents and arms for protection. 
Each subscriber of one hundred 
pounds is to- obtain a certificate 
entitling him to one thousand 
acres.”’ 

The view of the colonization 
scheme taken by the ‘‘Times’’ of 
London, of the same date, is less 
complaisant. ‘‘The latest com- 
mercial sensation is a proposed 
company for the seizure of New 
Guinea. Certain adventurous gen- 
tlemen are looking out for one 
hundred others who have money 
and a taste for buccaneering. 
When the company has been com- 
pleted, its shareholders ‘are to 
place themselves under military 
regulations, sail in a body for 
New Guinea, and without asking 
anybody’s leave, seize upon the 
island and at once, in some un- 
specified way, proceed to realize 
large profits. If the idea does 
not suggest comparisons with the 
large designs of Sir Francis Drake, 
it is at least not unworthy of Cap- 
tain Kidd.’’ 

When we remember the man- 
ner in which some of the colonies 
of Great Britain wereacquired, the 
‘*Times’’ seems almost squeamish. 

In a Melbourne paper, June, 
1884, is the following paragraph: 


‘*Toward the latter part of 1883 the 
Government of Queensland planted 
the flag of Great Britain on the 
shores of New Guinea. When the news reached England it created a sensation. The 
Earl of Derby, Secretary for the Colonies, refused, however, to sanction the annexa- 
tion of New Guinea, and in so doing acted contrary to the sincere wish of every right- 
thinking Anglo-Saxon under the Southern Cross. 

‘‘While the subsequent correspondence between the Home and Queensland Govern- 
ments was going on, Brigadier-General H. R. Maclver originated and organized the 
New Guinea Exploration and Colonization Company, in London, with a view to estab- 
lishing settlements on the island. The company, presided over by General Beresford 
ot the British Army, and having an eminently representative and influential Board of 
Directors, had a capital of two hundred and fifty thousand pounds, and placed the 
supreme command of the expedition in the hands of General Maclver. Notwith- 
standing the character of the gentlemen composing the Board of Directors, and the 
truly peaceful nature of the expedition, his Lordship informed General Maclver that 
in the event of the latter’s attempting to land on New Guinea, instructions would be 
sent to the officer in command of her Majesty’s fleet in the Western Pacific, to fire 
upon the company’s vessel. This meant that the expedition would be dealt with 
as a filibustering one.” 





























As First Lieutenant of Cavalry 
Confederate Army, 1863 


In ‘‘Judy,’’ September 21, 1887, appears: 

“We all recollect the treatment received by Brigadier-General Macl. in the action 
he took with respect to the annexation of New Guinea. The General, who is a sort of 
Pizarro, with a dash of D’Artagnan, was treated in a most scurvy manner by Lord 
Derby. Had Maclver not been thwarted in his enterprise, the whole of New Guinea 
would now have been under the British flig, and we should not be cheek-by-jowl 

with the Germans, as we are in 
too many places.”’ 





‘*Society,”’’ 
1887, says: 

‘The New Guinea expedition 
proved abortive, owing to the 
blundering shortsightedness of 
the then Government, for which 
Lord Derby was chiefly re- 
sponsible, but what little foot- 
hold we possess in New Guinea 
1s certainly due to General Mac- 
Iver’s gallant effort.”’ 


September 3, 





Copy of statement made 
by J. Rintoul Mitchell, June 
2, 1887: 

‘*About the latter end of the 
year 1883, when I was editor-in- 
chief of the ‘Englishman’ in 
Calcutta, I was told by Captain 
de Deaux, assistant secretary 
in the Foreign Office of the In- 
dian Government, that he had 
received a telegram from Lord 
Derby to the effect that if Gen- 
eral Maclver ventured to land 
upon the coast of New Guinea 
it would become the duty of 
Lord Ripon, Viceroy, to use the 
nayal forces at his command 
for the purpose of deporting 
General Macl. Sir Aucland 
Calvin can certify to this, as 
it was discussed in the Vice- 
regal Council.”’ 

Just after our Civil War 
MaclIver was interested in 
another expedition which also 
failed. Its members called 
themselves the Knights of 
Arabia, and their object was 
to colonize an island much 
nearer to our shores than 
New Guinea. Maclver, say- 
ing that his oath prevented, 























Servian uniform of Maclver as 
General of Brigade 
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would never tell me which island this was, but the reader can choose from 
among Cuba, Haiti, and the Hawaiian group. To have taken Cuba, the 
‘colonizers’? would have had to fight not only Spain, but the Cubans 
themselves, on whose side they were soon fighting in the Ten Years’ Wa; 
so Cuba may be eliminated. And as the expedition was to sail from the 
Atlantic side, and not from San Fran- 
cisco, the island would appear to be 
the Black Republic. From the rec- 
ords of the times it would seem that 
the greater number of the Knights 
of Arabia were veterans of the Con- 
federate Army, and there is no ques- 
tion but that they intended to sub- 
jugate the blacks of Haiti and form 
a republic for white men, in which 
slavery would be recognized. As one 
of the leaders of this filibustering ex- 
pedition, Maclver was arrested by 
General Phil Sheridan, and for a short 
time cast into jail. This chafed the 
General’s spirit, but he argued phil- 
osophically that imprisonment for fili- 
bustering, while irksome, brought 
with it no reproach. And, indeed, 
sometimes the only difference between 
a filibuster and a government lies in 
the fact that the government fights 
the gunboats of only the enemy while 
a filibuster must dodge the boats of 
the enemy and those of his own coun- 
trymen. When the United States 
went to war with Spain there were 
many men in jail as filibusters, for 
doing that of which at the time the 
country secretly approved, and later 
imitated. And because they attempted 
exactly the same thing for which Dr. 
Jameson was im, risoned in Holloway 
Jail, two hundred thousand of his 
countrymen are now wearing medals. 

The by-laws of the Knights of Arabia leave but little doubt as to its object. 

By-law No. II reads: 

‘We, as Knights of Arabia, pledge ourselves to aid, comfort, and protect all 
Knights of Arabia, especially those who are wounded in obtaining our grand object. 

“III—Great care must be taken that no unbeliever or outsider shall gain any 
insight into the mysteries or secrets of the Order. 

“TV—The candidate will have to pay one hundred dollars cash to the Captain of the 
Company, and the candidate will receive from the Secretary a Knight of Arabia bond 
for one hundred dollars in gold, with ten per cent interest, payable ninety days after 
the recognition of (The Republic of ) by the United States, or any government, 

““V—All Knights of Arabia will be entitled to one hundred acres of land, location 
of said land to be drawn for by lottery. Tke products are coffee, sugar, tobacco, 
and cotton.” 

A local correspondent of the New York ‘‘Herald’’ writes of the arrest of 
Maclver as follows: 

‘‘When Maclver will be tried is at present unknown, as his case has assumed a 
complicated aspect. He claims British protection as a subject of her British Majesty, 
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In a sailing vessel Maclver finally reached Cuba, and ul 
“help yourself” fighting. Goicouria’s force was finally 


and the English Consul has forwarded a statement of his case to Sir Frederick Bruce at 
Washington, accompanied by a copy of the by-laws. General Sheridan also has for 
warded a statement to the Secretary of War, accompanied not only by the by-laws 
but very important documents, including letters from Jefferson Davis, Benjamin, the 
Secretary of State of the Confederate States, and other personages prominent in the 
Rebellion, showing that. Maclver enjoyed the highest confidence of the Confederacy. 


As to the last statement, an open letter I found in his scrap-book is af 
excellent proof. It is as follows: 
“To officers and members of all camps of United Confederate Veterans: It affords 


me the greatest pleasure to say that the bearer of this letter, General Henry Ronald 
MaclIver, was an officer of great gallantry in the Confederate Army, serving on the 
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Tom staff at various times of General Stonewall Jackson, J. E. B. Stuart and E. Kirby 
the Smith, and that his official record is one of which any man may be proud. 

bans “Respectfully, Marcus J. WricHT, Agent for Collection of Confederate Records. 
Ver: | ‘‘War Records Office, War Department, Washington, July 8, 189s.” 
the At the close of the war duels between officers of the two armies were not 
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infrequent. In the scrap-book there is 
the account of one of these affairs sent 
from Vicksburg to a Northern paper 
by a correspondent who was an eye- 
witness of the event. It tells how 
Major MaclIver, accompanied by Major 
Gillespie, met. just outside of Vicks- 
burg, Major Tomlin of Vermont, of 
the United States Artillery Volun- 
teers. The duel was with swords. 
Maclver ran Tomlin through the body. 
The correspondent writes: 


“The Confederate officer wiped his 
sword on his handkerchief. In a few 
seconds Captain Tomlin expired. One of 
Major Maclver’s seconds called to him: 
‘He is dead, you must go. These gentle- 
men will look after the body of their 
friend.’ A negro boy brought up the 
horses, but before mounting Maclver said 
to Captain Tomlin’s seconds: ‘My friends 
are in haste for me to go. Is there any- 
thing Ican do? I hope you consider that 
this matter has been settled honorably?’ 

“There being no reply, the Confeder- 
ates rode away.”’ 


jijbhcbuichy " In a newspaper of to-day so matter- 
a - of-fact an acceptance of an event so 

<p ABR. 9 SEK tragic would make strange reading. 
ary ; : From the South MaclIver crossed 
through Texas to join the Royalist 
army under the Emperor Maximilian. 
It was while making his way, with 
other Confederate officers, from Gal- 
veston to El Paso, that MacIver was 
captured by the Indians. He was not 


$acrcboaco ¥ upebu cohum 


4865 4 MMe mpusicasea, aA er 


Raory “ omaracerby Yur 





bject. _ ill-treated by them, but for three months was a prisoner, until one night, the 
Indians having camped near the Rio Grande, he escaped into Mexico. There 
ct all | he offered his sword to the Royalist commander, General Mejia, who placed him 
ject. on his staff, and showed him some few skirmishes. At Monterey MaclIver 
n any | saw big fighting, and for his share in it received the title of Count, and the 
order of Guadaloupe. In June, contrary to all rules of civilized war, Maxi- 
‘. milian was executed and the empire was at an end. MaclIver escaped to the 
after | coast and from Tampico took a sailing vessel to Rio de Janeiro. Two months 
ment, | later he was wearing the uniform of another emperor. Dom Pedro, and, with 
cation | the rank of lieutenant-colonel, was in command of the Foreign Legion of 
bacco, | the armies of Brazil and Argentina, which at that time as allies were fighting 
| against Paraguay. : 
est of | MacIver soon recruited seven hundred men, but only half of these ever 
| reached the front. In Buenos Ayres cholera broke out and thirty thousand 
meda | people died, among the number about half the Legion. MacIver was 
ajesty, | among those who suffered, and before he recovered was six weeks in 
=— | 
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pico who hac made a successful landing, saw some 


ted, and Maclver escaped from the Spanish soldiery 


hospital. During that period, under a junior officer, the Foreign Legion 
Was sent to the front, where it was disbanded. 

his return to Glasgow, Maclver forgathered with an old friend, 
Bennett Burleigh, whom he had known when Burleigh was a lieutenant 
In the navy of the Confederate States. Although to-day known as a 
distinguished war correspondent, in those days Burleigh was some- 
thing of a soldier of fortune himself, and was organizing an expedition 
to assist the Cretan insurgents against the Turks. Between the two 
men it was arranged that MaclIver should precede the expedition to Crete 
and prepare for its arrival. The Cretans received him gladly, and 
from the provisional government he received a commission in which 





he was given ‘‘full power to make war on 
enemies of Crete, and particularly against 
the Turkish forces, and to burn, destroy, or 
the Turkish flag.’ i 

This permission to destroy the Turkish navy single-handed strikes one as 
more than generous, for the Cretans had no navy, and before one could 
begin the destruction of a Turkish gunboat it was first necessary to catch 
it and tie it to a wharf. 

At the close of the Cretan 
insurrection Maclver crossed to 
Athens and served against the 
brigands in Kisissia on the bor- 
ders of Albania and Thessaly as 
volunteer aide to Colonel Cor- 
roneus, who had been commander- 
in-chief of the Cretans against 
the Turks. Maclver spent three 
months potting at brigands, and 
for his services in the mountains 
was recommended for the highest 
Greek decoration. 

From Greece it was only a step 
to New York, and almost imme- 
diately MacIver appears as one of 
the Goicouria-Christo expedition 
to Cuba, of which Goicouria was 
commander-in-chief, and two fam- 
ous American officers, Brigadier- 
General Samuel C. Williams was 
a general and Colonel Wright 
Schumburg was chief of staff. 

In the scrap-book I find ‘‘Gen- 
eral Order No. II of the Liberal 
Army of the Republic of Cuba, 
issued at Cedar Keys, October 3, 
1869. In it Colonel Maclver is 
spoken of as in charge of officers 
not attached to any organized 
corps of the division. 

‘General Order No. V, Expe- 
ditionary Division, Republic of 
Cuba, on board /z/zan, announces 
that the place to which the expe- 
dition is bound has been changed, 
and that General Wright Schum- 
burg, who now is in command, 
orders all officers not otherwise 
commissioned to join Colonel 
MaclIver’s ‘Corps of Officers.’ ’’ 

The L/Za7 ran out of coal, and 
to obtain firewood put in at Cedar 
Keys. For two weeks the patriots cut wood and drilled upon the beach, when 
they were captured by a British gunboat and taken to Nassau. There they 
were set at liberty, but their arms, boat, and stores were confiscated. ; 

In a sailing vessel Maclver finally reached Cuba, and under Goicouria, who 
had made a successful landing, saw some “‘help yourself’ fighting. Goicouria’s 
force was finally scattered, and MacIver escaped from the Spanish soldiery 
only by putting to sea in an open boat in which he endeavored to make Jamaica. 

On the third day out he was picke¢ -s» by a steamer and again landed at 
Nassau, from which place he returned to New York. 

At that time in this city there was a very interesting man named Thaddeus 
P. Mott, who had been an officer in our army and later had entered the service 
ot {smail Pasha. By the Khedive he had been appointed a general of division 
and had received permission to reorganize the Egyptian army. : 

His object in coming to New York was to engage officers for that service. 
He came at an opportune moment. At that time New York was filled with 
men who, in the Rebellion, on one side or the other, had held command, and 
many of these, unfitted by four years of soldiering for any other calling, 
readily accepted the commissions which Mott had authority to offer. New York 
was not large enough to keep MacIver and Mott long apart, and they soon came 
to an understanding. The agreement drawn up between them is a curious 
document. It is written in a neat hand on sheets of foolscap tied together 
like a commencement-day ad- 
dress, with blue ribbon. In 
it Maclver agrees to serve as 
colonel of cavalry in the ser- 
vice of the Khedive. Witha 
few legal phrases omitted, the 
document reads as follows: 


land and sea against th> 
the Sultan of Turkey and 
capture any vessel bearing 





























In the uniform of the Army 
of Maximilian 








‘‘Agreement entered into this 
24th day of March, 1870, between 
the Government of his Royal 
Highness the Khedive of Egypt, 
represented by General Thad- 
deus P. Mott of the first part, 
and H. R. H. Maclver of New 
York City. 

‘The party of the second part, 
being desirous of entering into 
the service of party of the first 
part, in the military capacity of 
a colonel of cavalry, promises 
to serve and obey party of the 
first part faithfully and truly in 
his military capacity during the 
space of five years from this 
date; that the party of the sec- 
ond part waives all claims of 
protection usually afforded to 
Americans by consular and dip- 
lomatic agents of the United 
States, and expressly obligates 
himself to be subject to the 
orders of the party of the 
first part, and to make, wage, 
and vigorously prosecute war 
against any and all the enemies 
of party of the first part; that 
the party of the second part will 
not under any event be gov- 
erned, controlled by, or submit 
to, any order, law, mandate, or 
proclamation issued by the Gov- 
ernment of the United States of 
America, forbidding party of 
the second part to serve party 
of the first part to make war 
according to any of the provi- 
sions herein contained, 7¢ de/ng, 
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however, distinctly understood that noth- 
ing herein contained shall be construed 
as obligating party of the second part 
to bear arms or wage war against the 
United States of America. 

‘Party of the first part promises to an 
furnish party of the second part with 
horses, rations, and pay him for his 
services the same salary now paid to 
colonels of cavalry in United States 
army, and will furnish him quarters 
suitable to his rank in army. Also 
promises, in the case of illness caused 
by climate, that said party may resign 
his office and shallreceive his ex- 
penses to America and two months’ 
pay; that he receives one-fifth of 
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service, together with all expenses 
of every nature attending such en- 
terprise."’ 


It also stipulates as to what sums 
shall be paid his family or children 


in case of his death. ce Dypecidecece. oiap Pl IRR: sis Menge. 


To this Maclver signs this 
oath: ° 


‘In the presence of the ever-living 
God, I swear that I will in all things 
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And again: 

‘*Prince Nica, a Roumanian cousin of 
the Princess Natalie of Servia, has join- 
ed Colonel Maclver’s cavalry corps.”’ 

Later, in the ‘‘Court Journal,’’ 
¢ October 28, 1876, we read: 

“Colonel Macfver, who a few years 
ago was very well known in military 
sb. circles in Dublin, now is making his 
mark with the Servian Army. In the 
war against the Turks, he commands 
about one thousand Russo- Servi:in 
cavalry.”’ 

‘ He was next to receive the fol- 
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lowing honors: 


‘Colonel Maclver has been appoint- 
ed commander of the cavalry of the 
Servian Armies on the Morava and 
7 Timok, and has received the Cross of 


on erublir 


Nt H, the Takovo Order from General Tcher- 
Laue leche yerdovets four carngueter. Gur seca naieff for gallant conduct in the field, 
emily pide a ra AMdl and the gold medal for valor.”’ 
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key,’ has received the following let- 





honestly, faithfully and truly keep, 
observe, and perform the obligations 
and promises above enumerated, and 
endeavor to conform to the wishes 
and desires of the Government of 
his Royal Highness the Khedive of Egypt, in all things 
connected with the furtherance of his prosperity, and the 
maintenance of his throne.”’ 


On arriving at Cairo, MacIver was appointed inspector- 
general of cavalry, and furnished with uniform, of which 
this is a description: ‘‘It consisted of a blue 
tunic with gold spangles, embroidered in gold up 
the sleeves and front, neat-fitting red trousers, 


Maclver's commission as commander of Foreign Legion in the Cretan insurrection 


This from the ‘‘Times,’’ London: 


‘« ur Belgrade correspondent telegraphs last night: 

“There is here at present a gentleman named Maclver. 
He came from England to offer himself and his sword to 
the Servians. The Servian Minister of War gave him a 


ter, dated Belgrade, October 10, 1876: 

‘**DEAR SiR: In referenceto the em- 
broidered banner so kindly worked by 
an English lady and forwarded by the 
League to Colonel Maclver, I have 
great pleasure in conveying to you the following particu- 
lars. On Sunday morning, the Flag having been previously 
consecrated by the Archbishop, was conducted by a guard of 
honor to the palace, and Colonel MaclIver, in the presence of 
Prince Milan and a numerous suite in the name and on 
behalf of yourself and the fair donor delivered it into the 


hands of the Princess Natalie. The gallant Colonel” 


wore upon this occasion his full uniform as brigade 
commander, and Chief of Cavalry of the Servian 








and high patent-leather boots, while the inevi- 
table fez completed the gay costume.”’ 

The climate of Cairo did not agree with Mac- 
Iver, and, in spite of his ‘‘gay costume,”’ after 
six months he left the Egyptian service. His 
honorable discharge was signed by Stone Bey, 
who, in the favor of the Khedive, had supplanted 
General Mott. 

It is a curious fact that in spite of his ill 
health, immediately after leaving Cairo, Mac- 
Iver was sufficiently recovered to at once plunge 
into the Franco-Prussian War. At the battle of 
Orléans, while on the staff of General Chanzy, 
he was wounded. In this war his rank was that 





of a colonel of cavalry of the auxiliary army. 

His next venture was in the Carlist uprising 
of 1873, when he formed a Carlist League, and 
on several occasions acted as bearer of important 
messages from the ‘‘King,’’ as Don Carlos was 
called, to the sympathizers with his cause in 
France and England. 

Maclver was promised, if he carried out suc- 
cessfully a certain mission upon which he was 





sent, and if Don Carlos became king, he would 
be made a marquis. As Don Carlos is still a 
pretender, Maclver is still a general. 

Although in disposing of his sword MaclIver 
never allowed his personal predilections to weigh 
with him, he always treated himself to a hearty 
dislike of the Turks, and we next find him fight- 
ing against them in Herzegovina with the Mon- 
tenegrins. And when the Servians declared war 
against the same people, MacIver returned to 
London to organize a cavalry brigade to fight 
with the Servian army. 

Of this brigade and of the rapid rise of Mac- 
Iver to highest rank and honors in Servia, the 
scrap-book is most eloquent. The cavalry brigade 
was to be called the Knights of the Red Cross. 








Army,and bore upon his breast the ‘Gold Cross of 
the Takovo’ which he received after the battles of 
the 28th and 30th of September, in recognition of 
the hervism and bravery he displayed upon these 
eventful days. The beauty of the decoration was en- 
iianced by the circumstances of its bestowal, for on 
the evening of the battle of the goth, General Tcher- 
naieff approached Colonel Maclver, and, unclasping 
the Cross from his own breast, placed it upon that 
of the Colonel. 
** (Signed) HuGH JACKSON, 
‘© Wember of Council of the League.’ 

In Servia and in the Servian Army Maclver 
reached what as yet is the highest point of his 
career, and of his life the happiest period. 

He was general de brigade, which is not 
what we know as a brigade general, but is one 
who commands a division, a major-general. He 
was a great favorite both at the Palace and with 
the people, the pay was good, fighting plentiful, 
and Belgrade gay and amusing. Of all the places 
he has visited and the countries he has served, it 
is of this Balkan kingdom that the general seems 
to speak most fondly and with the greatest feel- 
ing. Of Queen Natalie he was and is a most loyal 
and chivalric admirer, and was ever ready, when 
he found any one who did not as greatly respect 
the lady, to offer him the choice of swords or pis- 
tols. Even for Milan he findsan extenuating word. 

After Servia the general raised more Foreign 
Legions, planned further expeditions; in Central 
America reorganized the small armies of the 
small republics, served as United States Consul, 
and offered his sword to President McKinley for 
use against Spain. But with Servia the most ac- 
tive portion of the life of the general ceased, and 
the rest has been a repetition of what went before. 
At present his time is divided between New York 
and Virginia. Both North and South he has many 
friends, many admirers. But his life is, and, from 











the nature of his profession, must always be, a 





In a letter to the editor of the ‘‘Hour,’’ the gen- 
eral himself speaks of it in the following terms: 


“It may be interesting to many of your readers to 
learn that a select corps of gentlemen is at present 
in course of organization under the above title with the 
mission of proceeding to the Levant to take measures in 
case of emergency, for the defense of the Christian popula- 
tion, and more especially of British subjects who are to a 
great extent unprovided with adequate means of protection 
from the religious furies of the Mussulmans. ‘The lives of 
Christian women and children are in hourly peril from 
fanatical hordes. The Knights will be carefully chosen an:i 
kept within strict military control, and will be under 
command of a practical soldier with large experience 


In the uniform of the Mexican Empire 


colonel’s commission. This morning I saw him drilling 
about one hundred and fifty remarkably fine-looking fel- 
lows, all clad in a good serviceable cavalry umform, and he 
has horses.”’ 


Later we find that: 


“Colonel Maclver’s Legion of Cavalry, organizing here, 
n w numbers over two hundred men.” 


lonély one. 

While other men remain planted in one spot, 
gathering about them a home, sons and daugh- 
ters, an income for old age, MaclIver is a rolling 

stone, a piece of floating seaweed; as the present King 
of England called him fondly, ‘‘that vagabond soldier.”’ 
To a man who has lived in the saddle and upon trans- 
ports, ‘‘neighbor’’ conveys nothing, and even ‘‘com- 
rade’’ too often means one who is no longer living. 
With the exception of the United States, of which 
he now is a naturalized citizen, the general has fought 
for nearly every country in the world, but if any of 
those for which he lost his health and blood, and 





of the Eastern countries. Templars and all other 
Crusaders are invited to give aid and sympathy.”’ 


Apparently MacIver was not successful in en- 
listing many Knights, for a war correspondent 
at the capital of Servia, waiting for the war to 
begin, writes as follows: 


“A Scotch soldier of fortune, Henry Maclver, a 
colonel by rank, has arrived at Belgrade with a small 
contingent of military adventurers. Five weeks ago 
I met him in Fleet Street, London, and had some 
talk about his ‘expedition.”. He had received a com- 
mission from the Prince of Servia to organize and 
command an independent cavairy brigade, and he 
then was busily enrolling his volunteers into a body 
styled ‘The Knights of the Red Cross.’ I am afraid 
some of his bold Crusaders have earned more distince- 
tion for their attacks on Fleet Street bars than they 
are likely to earn on Servian battlefields, but then I 
must not anticipate history.’’ 

Another paper tells that at the end of the first 
week of his service as a Servian officer, MacIver 
had enlisted ninety men, but that they were 
scattered about the town, many without shelter 
and rations: 

‘‘He assembled his men on the Rialto, and in spite 
of official expostulation, ihe men were marched up to 
the Minister’s four abreast—and they marched fairly 
well, making a good show. The War Minister was 
taken by storm, and at once granted everything. It 
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for which he risked his life, remembers him, it 
makes no sign. And the general is too proud to 
ask to be remembered. ‘To-day there is no more 
interesting figure than this man who in years is 
still young enough to lead an army corps and who, 
for forty years, has been selling his sword and 
risking his life for presidents, pretenders, char- 
latans, and emperors. 

He finds some mighty changes: Cuba, which 
he fought to free, is free; men of the South, with 
whom for four years he fought shoulder to 
shoulder, are now wearing the blue; the Empire 
of Mexico, for which he fought, is a republic; the 
Empire of France, for which he fought, is a re- 
public; the Empire of Brazil, for which he fought, 
is a republic; the dynasty in Servia to which he 
owes his greatest honors has been wiped out by 
murder. From none of these eighteen countries 
he has served has he a pension, berth, or billet, 
and at sixty he finds himself at home in every 
land, but with a home in none. 

Still he has his sword, his blanket, and in the 
event of war, to obtain a commission he has only 
to open his tin boxes and show the commissions 
already won. Indeed, any day, in a new uniform 
and under the Nineteenth Flag, the general may 
again be winning fresh victories and honors. 








has raised the English colonel’s popularity with his 
men to fever heat.”’ 


Brevet for decoration given by King Milan of Servia 


And so, this brief sketch of him is left un- 
finished. We will mark it — 7o de continued. 
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A PILLAR OF SOCIETY 





THE 





with Henry D. Thoreau barking under 
his breath at her heels, and struck 
across the dusty mountain road into 
the trail. 

‘‘Oh, shut up, won’t you, Henry D.,”’’ 
she urged him indignantly. ‘‘Do you 
want ’em to call us back? I had to 
hold your nose.’”’ 

Henry D., who had only wanted an explanation, sub- 
sided, and they trudged on in silence, Indian file, along 
the narrow trail. 

The early afternoon sun filtered down through the 
birch and beech leaves on Caroline’s brown head and 
Henry D.’s brindled back; pine needles crunched 
under their feet, thick glossy moss twinkled with last 
night’s rain. They sniffed the damp wholesome mold 
delightedly; from time to time Caroline kicked the 
rotten stump of some pithy, crumbling trunk. Indian- 
pipes and glowing juniper berries embroidered the 
way; pale, late anemones, deceived by the cold moun- 
tain weather, sprang up between the giant mushrooms. 
It was as still as eternity. 

The wood grew steadily thicker, the light pierced 
down in golden arrows only, the silence was almost 
oppressive. Caroline stepped suddenly out of the tiny 
path, pushed aside a clump of fern, buried her arm to 
the elbow in a hollow stump and produced a large 
crumbling molasses cooky. 

‘‘Just where I left it, Henry D.; just exactly!’’ she 
whispered delightedly. ‘‘I wish now I’d left ’em 
both, but I didn’t feel able to spare ’em at the time.”’ 

They ate the cooky pleasantly—Henry D. receiving 
every third bite with scrupulous accuracy—and trotted 
on, moving more quickly as the faint, regular crash of 
an ax on wood came nearer and nearer. A barbed- 
wire fence sprung up unaccountably in the wood, fol- 
lowing a devious course among the thick trees, and as 
they scrambled carefully under it, Henry D. pausing 
with accustomed gallantry while his mistress disen- 
tangled two petticoats and an unfortunate stocking, a 
little gray-shingled cottage jumped out suddenly from 
the gray beeches, and they emerged into its front 
yard, where a2 woman in a blue-checked apron was 
chopping kindlings. Her figure was tall and spare, 
her hair gray and drawn into an uncompromising 
knot, her face wrinkled and shrewd. 

‘‘How d’ye do?’’ she called cheerfully. 
anything?”’ 

“T don’t b’lieve so,’ Caroline returned sociably, 

m%, ve just come up, that’s all.’ 

dy thought maybe your ma was worried about them 
shirt waists, but she needn't be: I'll have ’em back by 
Friday, sure. It’ll be all I can do, though—he’s on the 
rampage these days.”’ 

‘Is Old Grumpy worse to-day?’’ Caroline inquired. 

‘‘Worse? Child, that old fellow is just about the worst 
Iever saw. What’s on his mind the Lord knows, but 
it’s a lesson to us all to keep our tempers and not have 
secret thoughts preying on us night and day! ‘I’m so 
worried I can’t digest, Luella,’ he says to me this 
morning, ‘and I digest so damnably that it’s enough 
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to worry an archangel!’ There—I shouldn’t ’a’ said 
that before you, but—’’ 
‘‘Oh, I know ‘damn’, Luella,’’ Caroline assured her, 
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STORY OF TWO BABES 


IN 
AGAINST CERTAIN ANCIENT SOCIAL TRADITIONS, AND WHAT HAPPENED TO IT 


By JOSEPHINE DASKAM BACON 


=) AROLINE slipped out of the wood-shed 


THE WOOD, 


‘‘and it isn’t as if you said it purposely, anyway; you 
just repeated it. It makes all the difference.”’ 

“I guess it does,’’ Luella assented, ‘‘s’ long ’s you 
understand it. But then you understand everything, 
more or less, ’seems to me. Where you picked it all 
up at your age—’”’ 

‘‘What’s that, Luella? Who is talking out there? 
What’s going on zow behind my back?”’ 

A petulant and gray-haired gentleman rushed out at 
them, very much like a wiry Scotch terrier, and glared 
fiercely at Caroline and Henry D. Thoreau. 

‘‘Nothin’s goin’ on behind your back that I know of, 
Mr. Wortley,’’ Luella returned composedly. “This 
little girl comes up to see me every once ’n a while—I 
do washin’ for her mother at one of the cottages—and 
we were just talkin’ back and forth, that’s all.” 

‘As for little girls,’’ he growled, ‘‘you couldn’t have 
poorer company. What’ll they grow into?”’ 

‘“‘Some don’t turn out so bad,’’ she reminded him, 
starting toward the house. ‘‘I alwus say the young ones 
mean well, mostly; there ain’t many that set out to be 
bad a-purpose. Only, accordin’ to their judgment—’’ 

“Their judgment! Zhezry judgment! For God’s 
sake!’ he thundered and darted into the cottage, 
slamming the door so that the casements rattled. 

‘‘I guess you’d better run on, dear,’’ Luella sug- 
gested. ‘‘He’s perturbed to-day, that’s a fact. You 
stop in ’long in the afternoon, when he takes his nap 
and I’m at my ironin’, and we’ll have a good visit.’’ 

Caroline nodded soberly and took up her journey 
again, not a little depressed: he had been such a whirl- 
wind of a gentleman. 

Unconsciously she followed a tiny, all-but-overgrown 
trail that led straight up the hill against which the 
cottage was built and lost itself, apparently, in the 
thick wood at the top. A belt of tall beeches half-way 
up blotted out everything behind it, and the dozens 
of chipmunks and red squirrels that scurried hither 
and yon, the fat hen-partridge schooling her brood 
under Caroline’s very nose, the flame-colored, trans- 
lucent lizards slipping through the mossy roots at her 
feet, showed the neglect into which the trail had fallen. 
She pushed on, hardly certain now that she had not 
lost it or that it had ever led anywhere, when she 
stumbled suddenly upon a young man smoking, ina 
dejected attitude, on the stump of a yellow birch. 

He was peering gloomily into the hemlocks opposite 
him; his hands were deep in his pockets, his feet 
crossed at an uncomfortable angle. He was a pale 
young man with dark circles under darker eyes, and 
an expression of such settled melancholy that Caroline 
lost no time in lightening it as far as she could. 

‘‘How do you do?”’ she remarked cheerfully. 

The young man started. 

‘‘Holy Bridget, who are you?’’ he demanded. 
did you get here? 
you see the sign?” 

‘“‘There wasn't any sign the way we came,”’ she re- 
turned placidly. ‘‘We came over the mountain.” 

The young man blushed and scowled. ‘‘I’m afraid I 


‘*How 
This is private property—didn’t 


was rather rude,’’ he said. ‘‘Nice dog,’’ he added 
politely. ‘‘What’s his name?’ 
“Henry D. Thoreau,’’ she replied, studying the 


green scarab in his necktie and the heavy seal-ring 
on his left hand. 
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‘*For heaven’s sake! Who named him?”’ 

‘‘My Uncle Joe,’’ she returned simply; ‘‘because he 
takes to the woods whenever he gets the chance. Was 
that pin a bug, once?’ 

‘Not since I ran across it,’’ said the young man; 
‘‘before that, I can’t say. Has your uncle any other 
animals?”’ 

“‘Oh, yes,’’ she assured him. ‘‘There’s-the donkey, 
his name is Rose-Marie; and the baby’s cat, his name 
is Pharaoh Meneptah, but the baby calls him Coo-coo; 
and there’s Miss Honey’s rabbits, they’re all named 
Eleanor, because you can’t tell them apart and one 
name does just as well; and the canary, his name is 
Jean. and Edouard de Reszke.”’ 

The young man burst into laughter and fell off the 
stump abruptly. 

‘““Those are fine names, all of them,’’ he declared, 
picking himself up with great solicitude for his pipe; 
‘*but why did the canary get two?’ 

‘Because Aunt Edith likes Jean the best, but Uncle 
Joe says there’s more to Edouard,”’ she explained; ‘‘so 
they named him both, because Uncle Joe said anything 
was better than a divided family.”’ 

‘““That’s right,’’ said the young man, ‘‘anything is.’’ 

His face, which had looked for a moment merry and 
boyish, darkened again, and his big eyes glowered in- 
tently at the shadowy hemlocks. 

‘“‘Anything,’’ he added in a low voice, ‘‘but a sacri- 
fice of principle to the hypocritical conventions of a 
rotten Society.’’ 

With that he set his teeth hard, and pulling a leather 
pouch out of his pocket began stuffing the pipe deci- 
sively. Caroline waited for him to continue, but as he 
lit the pipe and puffed at it in silence, she concluded 
that the interview was at an end, and started up the 

ath. 

‘You'd better not—’’ he began, but stopped suddenly 
and appeared to reconsider. ‘‘Oh, I don’t know,’’ he 
added; ‘‘it might be better, after all. Go along.’’ 

The trail was little more than a worn line in the 
grass, now; soon it turned sharply to the left, skirted 
the wood, and led toa tiny, dilapidated cottage. Caro- 
line had more than once passed it by under the impres- 
sion that it was abandoned, or used perhaps for storing 
ice or wood; but to-day a thin curl of smoke stained 
the blue above it, and through the open door of the one 
living-room that formed its ground floor she saw a 
scarlet Navajo blanket, on which reposed a magnifi- 
cent snowy Angora cat. A great green bough covered 
one of the walls, and a few chairs, a square pine table, 
and a guitar flung against a pile of bright cushions com- 
pleted the furniture. At the further end of the room, 
stretched upon the mate to the Angora’s blanket, lay 
a young woman, sobbing violently. 

Caroline hesitated, but Henry D. Thoreau recognized 
grief, and knew perfectly well what to do. Stepping 
quietly over to the prostrate figure he encircled it 
once, looking for a point of vantage, then selecting 
two little white, pink-tipped fingers, he licked them 
caressingly. 

The sobbing ceased: 
breath. 

“Is that you, Mimi?’’ she said huskily. ‘‘I didn’t 
know you cared as much as—oh, what is that?”’ 

Her hand had fallen on the little bulldog’s smooth, 


the girl drew a long, shaking 
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‘*This lady’s name is Hartley. We are not—we are not related’’ 


stiff coat and she started up in surprise. Caroline 
smiled shyly into her big, stained gray eyes. 

“It’s all right—Henry D. never bites—do you feel 
bad?”’ she asked. 

The girl pushed back a handful of crinkly, chestnut 
hair from her damp face and rose, shaking out her skirts. 

“*Y-yes,’’ she said, frankly, ‘‘I do.” 

‘*Why?’’ Caroline demanded. 

‘Because I can’t make huckleberry bread,"’ the girl 
answered sadly. ‘‘I—I’ve been trying all the morning. 
Look in there.”’ 

Caroline peered into the little lean-to, filled to over- 
flowing with a stove, some tin cooking pans, a table full 
of soiled dishes, and a case of kitchen sundries, half 
unpacked. 

‘*You did get it all over, didn’t you?’’ she observed 
critically. 

The girl nodded: her eyes filled again. ‘‘It’s simply 
filthy here,’’ she murmured. ‘‘Do you know anybody 
we could depend on—oh, how stupid of me, of course 
you don’t.’’ 

‘‘There’s Luella,’’ Caroline suggested; ‘‘she’s right 
near here, and she makes lovely huckleberry bread. 
Shall I go get her?’ 

The look of relief on the girl’s face was enough, and 
Caroline hurried out, leaving Henry D. Thoreau, who 
seemed to feel responsible for his hostess’s peace of 
mind, snuggled in her lap. 

She burst into Luella’s placidsafternoon kitchen, big 
with her news, bustling excitedly while Luella method- 
ically packed a market-basket with half a cold chicken, 
an untouched loaf of huckleberry bread, a pan of tiny 
biscuits, and a glass of currant jelly. 

‘Butter I know they’ve got, and milk, for I see 
Wilkins stop up there this mornin’ as I come down, 
and I wondered who on earth had taken that God- 
forsaken little cottage. “Twasn’t occupied last season. 
Cryin’ right out loud, was she? She must ’a’ been all 
tired out.to make such a fuss over a tin o’ huckleberry 
bread. I s’pose she hasn’t got many breakfasts in her 
life. Pretty cross himself, was he? Well, they’d had 
words, most likely. They take it hard at first. They 
ain’t long married, of course, if they're young as you 
say. Poor things! There, I guess that’s about all.”’ 

Luella closed the kitchen door softly and they hur- 
ried along the trail. 

‘‘He’s off as sound as a baby,”’ she confided to Caro- 
line; ‘‘sometimes he’ll sleep two hours, he’s up so much 
in the night.’’ 

As the relief expedition neared the cottage Henry 
D. Thoreau bounded out to greet them, the girl behind 
him, still flushed and swollen-eyed, but with her thick, 
reddish hair freshly braided in a crown around her head. 

‘*Good afternoon,’’ Luella called cheerily; ‘‘I hear 
you're in trouble up here! You ought to ‘a’ let me 
known—I’m the one for jobs like this. Just let me 
into the kitchen, Mis’—’’ She paused, but as the girl 
made no attempt to help her, continued easily: ‘‘ Well, 
I should say so! Gota little burnt, didn’t it? Never 
mind, you ought to ’a’ seen my first corn-meal muffins! 
Now you just step out and rest a minute, dear, and by 
the time you’ve called your husband I’ll have a little 
lunch scratched up and you'll feel so different you 
won’t know yourself. It’s surprisin’ how distressed 
you c’n get on an empty stomach. ’Tis your husband, 
isn’t it, or is it your brother?’’ 

‘‘No, it’s not—yes. It—it’s not my brother,’’ the 
girl said in a low voice. 

‘‘No,’’ Luella repeated soothingly; ‘‘no, I see. 
That’s a fine cat, ain’t it? I’ve read of "em—Angora, 
ain’t it—but I neversawone. Theysay they’re mostly 
deef. Is that one?’’ 
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“Yes. No—I don’t believe 
she is,’’ the girl murmured 
brokenly. Sheseemed newly 
distressed; her lips, very red 
against her white cheeks, 
quivered, her full breast 
strained against her white 
linen blouse. 

Luella strode lightly about 
the disorderly little kitchen; 
she had forgotten the very 
presence of the girl, it seemed, 
for as she gathered the soiled 
dishes, coaxed the fire, filled 
the kettle and hastily re- 
moved the traces of the ill- 
fated huckleberry bread, she 
hummed a tune and appeared 
to see only her work. 

Caroline was on her knees 
before the Angora and knew 
nothing of the flight of time, 
though it was really hardly 
more than a quarter of an 
hour before the kitchen ri- 
valed Luella’s in neatness 
and the pine table in the 
living-room, covered with 
a fresh cloth and_ shiny 
plated silver, only waited its 
host. 

‘‘Now if you’ll step out and 
call your husband, Mis’—I 
didn’t just get the name?”’ 
said Luella invitingly. 

The girl rose from the chair 
where she had been sitting, 
motionless, except for her 
eyes, which had _ followed 
every movement of the older 
woman. She stood very 
straight and threw her head 
back with a gesture almost 
defiant. 

“My name is Dorothy 
Hartley,’’ she declared, and 
ran abruptly out of the cot- 


tage. 

‘‘Well, well,’’ Luella Pe her head whimsicaliy, 
‘‘she’s pretty well wrought up, isn’t she? Sweet little 
thing, too—real lovable, I sh’d say. It don’t seem 
possible he’d be mean to her. But o’ course he wants 
his breakfast fit to eat, just the same. I put a place 
for you, Car’line, ’cause I know you c’n eat, no matter 
what time ’tis,—you’re ’s empty’s a bag. There he 
comes—my, but he’s haughty! He looks like some- 
body in one o’ those novels, don’t he, now?’’ 

They came slowly up the path, hand in hand. 

‘Come right in,’’ she urged them hospitably, ‘‘you 
must be ’most starved.’’ 

‘Oh, no,’’ the young man assured her with a loyal 
glance at the girl; ‘‘I—I had a good breakfast, didn’t 
I, dear?”’ 

But his eyes brightened at sight of the half chicken 
and the omelet, glowing in a parsley wreath, and he had 
broken one of the puffy rolls and plunged 
into a great cup of coffee before he ad- 
dressed Caroline. 

‘‘You seem to be a valuable person to 
know,’’ he observed, ‘‘you and Matthew 
Arnold or John Greenleaf Whittier or what- 
ever-his-name-is.”’ 

Caroline looked embarrassed and helped 
herself to jelly. 

‘*You have helped my—we are very much 
obliged to you, | am sure—"’ he turned to 
address Luella, who was passing from stove 
to table—‘‘arn’t we, dearest?”’ 

The girl sat with her hands in her lap, 
staring at the plate. 

‘‘Yes, of course,’’ she agreed; ‘‘certainly.”’ 

“If you could come every day—they told 
me I could find some one to do that—it 
would be a great accommodation,’’ he went 
on, ‘‘and anything it might be worth, I am 
sure, Mrs.—’’ 

‘‘Judd, Luella Judd,’’ she supplied briskly. 
‘‘Now, dear, try to eat alittle, do! That 
omelet’ll do you good. And that’s a lovely 
piece o’ breast I cut you off. It was all 
right my bringin’ it, for the old gentleman 
never touches cold meat, and the jelly’s 
my own. There, that’s right. I thought 
you'd like it, once you begun. There’s no 
need to tempt Car’line and your husband, 
is there?’ 

The young man, indeed, ate voraciously, 
and under Luella’s kindly domineering the 
hostess herself cleared her plate. The hot 
coffee brought the color to her cheeks, and 
she had even smiled at Henry D. Thoreau. 

‘Just a little more o’ the huckleberry 
bread, dear?’’ Luella urged her. ‘‘I’ve been 
sort o’ plannin’ out how I c’d manage to get 
here every day, and I guess I can, if you’ll be 
content to wait a little for your breakfast. 
My old gentleman don’t have anything but 
a cup o’ coffee in the mornin’, and I c’d be 
over here by ha’ past eight, easy enough, 
Mr. Hartley, if that suited you—’’ 

‘‘Wortley, my name is Wortley,’’ the 
young man interrupted hastily. 

Luella looked puzzled. 

‘‘Wortley?’’ she repeated, ‘‘why, that’s— 
well, never mind, it’s none o’ my business. 
I cert’nly thought she said Hartley, though. 
Well, if you’n Mrs. Wortley caz wait till ha’ 
past eight—’”’ 

‘*Frank, dear,’’ the girl broke in appeal- 
ingly, but the young man shook his head. 








‘*You must be my bridesmaid and my flower girl, too,’ 
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‘‘No, darling,’”’ he said firmly, and then looking 
straight at Luella, he went on: ‘‘This lady’s name is 
Hartley. We are not—we are not related.”’ 

Luella stared blankly at him a moment, then turned 
to the girl. But she, though she got up from her seat, 
and going over to the>young man seized his hand and 
pressed it between her own, did not lift her eyes to the 
woman’s troubled and accusing gaze. 

Luella drew a long breath, took off her checked apron, 
and rolled it mechanically intoa bundle. Her face had 
hardened; only the shrewdness was left in her eyes. 

‘‘You might ’a’ told me so before,’’ she said briefly, 
and turned on her heel. 

The girl was crying on his shoulder. ‘‘Tell her, Frank; 
please tell her why,’’ she begged through her sobs. 

Luella faced her sternly. ‘‘He needn’t trouble to 
tell me why,”’ she said; ‘‘I know more’n you think, 
maybe. I know who your father is, Mr. Wortley, an’ 
I guess I understand pretty well by now what his 
troubles are. If he forbade your marryin’ each other, 
he had his reasons, I don’t doubt, for he’s a good man, 
if he is quick-tempered, an’—”’ 

‘‘He dzdn’t forbid our marrying,’’ the young man 
broke in sharply, glaring with ill-suppressed irritation 
at Luella while he softly patted the girl’s shoulder. 
‘‘He begged us on his bended knees to marry; though I 
don’t know how you know him.”’ 

Luella paused with her hand on the door. 

‘‘What!’’ she exclaimed sharply. ‘‘Then it was your 
folks?’’ She looked at the girl. 

‘‘No, it wasn’t!’’ Dorothy lifted her head. ‘‘They 
b-begged us on //ezr bended knees, too,’’ she sobbed, 
and disappeared again. 

‘For the Lord’s sake!’’ Luella muttered. Then 
turning fiercely on him she took a step forward. 

‘*Do you mean to tell me you’re scoundrel enough—” 
she began, but the young man—he was really only a 
boy—shook his head angrily. 

‘‘Not at all, not at all,’’ he burst out with a curious 


likeness to his father. ‘‘I’m no more a scoundrel than 
you are, Mrs. Judd, and you'll oblige me by acting 
accordingly.”’ 


It was so evident that he meant what he said, he ap- 
peared so righteously indignant, that Luella paused, 
dumfounded, twisting the apron in her hands. 

‘‘Wh—why ain’t you married, then?’’ she demanded. 

The young man surveyed her calmly. ‘‘Because I— 
we disapprove of marriage,’’ he said. 

Luella turned a brick-red ; her mouth opened vaguely. 
Though she spoke not a word, he answered her amazed 
face. 

‘*The conditions of marriage at the present day,’’ he 
stated loftily, ‘‘are not such as to lead me—to lcad us 
to suppose that as an institution it has accomplished its 
purpose. Where it is not merely legalized—’’ 

“Oh, Frank!’ the girl moaned softly, putting her 
little hand over his opened lips. He kissed it gently, 
but removed it. 

‘‘To say nothing of the absolute misery you can see 
all about you as a result of a chain that ought long ago 
to have been broken, or better still, never—’’ 

‘“‘And before that child, too!’’ Luella burst out. 
‘“‘Car’line, you get right up and come home. I never 
heard anything like it in my life. Come this minute, 


now!”’ (Continued on page 27) 
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she said, softly 
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LY, North iIt’ly! Ever 
I been there? Well, don’t. 
Nothing but dagos and gar- 

lic and roads that run uphill. 
No, I didn’t live there. I didn’t 
call it livin’. Some day, when my roll needs the anti- 
fat treatment, I’m going to send over and have ’em put 
up a monument that’ll read: ‘‘Here’s where Shorty 
McCabe was buried alive for five weeks. Escaped to 
New York, August 15, 19—.”’ 
Doing? Wasn’t a blamed thing doing there. We 
were just assassinatin’ time, that’s all. But the Boss 
thought he liked it, for a whiie, so I had to hang on. 
The Boss? Oh, he’s just the Boss. Guess you wouldn’t 
know him—he hasn’t been cured by three bottles of 
anything, and isn’t much for buyin’ billboard space. 
But he’s a star, all right. He’s got a mint somewhere, 
a little private mint of his own, that runs days and 
night and overtime. Scotty mine? No, better’n that 
—defunct grandmothers and such. It’s been comin’ 
his way ever since he was big enough to clip a coupon. 
Don’t believe he knows how much he as got, but that 
don’t worry him. He don’t even try to spend the gate 
receipts; just uses what he wants and lets the rest 

yramid. 

‘Course, he’s out of my class, in a way; but then 
again, he ain’t. You see, the way we came to hook up 
was like this: I’d been trainin’ the Jericho Lamb for 
his go with Grasshopper Jake. Well, we pulls it off in 
Denver. The Lamb he bores in like a stone crusher 
for five rounds. Then he stops across hook with his 
jaw and is jarred some. That brings out the yellow. 
Spite of all I could say, he stops rushin’ and plays for 
wind and safety. Think of that, with the Grasshopper 
as groggy as a five days old calf! Well, I saw what was 
coming to Azm, right there. When the bell rings I 
chucks my towel to a rubber and quits. I hadn’t hired 
out for no wet nurse, and I told the crowd so. 

Just as I was makin’ my sneak this quiet-speakin’ 
chap falls in alongside and begins to talk tome. First 
off I sized him up for one of them English Johnnies 
that had lost his eyeglass. But that’s where I was dead 
wrong. He wasn’t no Johnnie, and he wasn’t no tin- 
horn sport. But he was a new one on me. They don’t 
grow many like him, I guess, «» no wonder I didn’t get 
wise right away. 

“Think the Lamb’s all in?’’ says he. 

“Allin!’’ says I. ‘‘He never had ‘anything to put in. 
He was licked before the bell tapped. And me trainin’ 
him for five weeks! I’m goin’ to kick myself all the 
way back to New York.”’ 

“T’ll help you,’™ says he. 
yours to win,”’ 

‘*How much?” says I. 

“Oh, only a few hundred.”’ 

‘*But you ain’t seen him licked yet,’’ says I. 

“T’ll take your word for it,’’ says he. 

Say, that was no tinhorn play, was it? He goes off 
and leaves his good money up, just on a flier like that. 

‘*You’re the real goods,”’ says I. 

“T can return the sentiment,’’ says he. 

So we took the midnight East. When we got the 
morning papers at Omaha we saw that the Lamb only 
lasted half-way through the seventh, and ’possumed the 
count at that. Well, we got some acquainted before we 
hit Chicago, and by the time we’d landed in iessey City 
I'd signed articles with him for a year. e calls it 
secretary, but I holds out for sparrin’ partner. 

Oh, he can handle the mitts some, all right; none of 
your parlor Y. M. C. A. business, either, but give and 
take. He strips at one hundred and forty and can take 
punishment like a stevedore. But, of course, there’s 
no chance of ever gettin’ him on the platform. He 
likes to go his four rounds before dinner, just to take 
the drab coloring off the world in general. That’s the 
way he puts it. 

Take him all around, he’s a thoroughbred. 
that much, but after that I don’t follow him. I used to 
wonder sometimes, but I don’t any more. Give most 
Johnnies his pile and turn ’em loose, and what would 
they do? They’d wear out the club window-sills and 
take in pink teas and do the society turn. But not for 
him. He’s a mixer, the Boss is. He wants to see 
things, all kinds. Sometimes he lugs me along and 
sometimes he don’t. It all depends on whether I'd fit 
in. When he heads for Fifth Avenue I know I’m let 
out, and I drop around to McCoy’s and watch them put 
brokers through the physical culture game. But when 
he gets into a sackcoat and derby hat I’m bettin’ that 
maybe we’ll fetch up somewheres on the East Side. 
Perhaps it’ll be the grand annual ball of the Truck 

rivers’ Association, or just one of them Anarchist 
talkfests in the back room of some beer parlor. There’s 
no telling. We may drink muddy coffee out of dinky 
brass cups with a lot of Syrian rug sellers down on 
Washington Street, or drop into the middle of a gang 
of sailors down on Front Street. 

And I’m no bodyguard, mind. The Boss ain’t in 
much need of that. But he likes to have some one to 
talk to, and I guess most of his friends don’t go in for 
such promiscuous visitin’ lists as he does. I like it well 
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enough, but where 4e gets any fun out of it I can’t see. 
I put it up to him once, and what do you suppose he 
says? Asks me if I ever heard of a duck by the name 
of Panzy de Lean. 

‘‘Sounds kind of familiar,’’ says I. ‘‘Don’t he runa 
hotel or something down to Palm Beach?’’ 

‘‘You’re warm,”’ says the Boss, ‘‘but you’ve mixed 
your dates. Old Panzy struck the east coast about four 
hundred years before our friend . . . annexed it. And 
he wasn’t in the hotel business. Exploring was his 
line. He was looking for a new kind of mineral water 
that he was going to call the Elixir of Life. Well, in 
some ways Panzy and I are alike.”’ 

It was a josh, all right, that he was handin’ out, but 
he meant something by it, for the Boss ain’t the kind 
to talk just for the sake of making a noise. I never let 
on but what I was next. Later in the season I had a 
chance to come back at him with it, for along in Feb- 
ruary we got under way for Palm Beach ourselves. 

‘‘Goin’ to take a hack at the ’lixir business?’’ I says. 

‘‘No, Shorty,’’ says he. ‘‘Just going to dodge a few 
blizzards and watch the mob.”’ 

But he didn’t like it much, being in that push, so we 
took a jump over to Bermuda, where everything’s so 
white it makes your eyes ache. That didn’t suit him, 
either. 

‘‘Shorty,’’ says he one day, ‘‘you didn’t sign for any 
outside tour, but I’ve got the go fever bad. Can you 
stand it for a while in foreign parts?’’ 

‘I’m game,’’ says I, not knowing 
what I was to be up against. 

So we hiked back to New York and 
Mister ’Ankins—he’s the lady-like 
gent that stays home an’ keeps our 
trousers creased, an’ juggles the laun- 
dry bag and so forth, when we’re there 

Mr. ’Ankins he packs a couple of 
steamer trunks and off we starts. 

Well, we hit a lot of outlandish 
places, like Paris and Berlin; and 
finally, when things began to warm 
up some—I knew by the calendar that 
the hokey-pokey men had come out 
on the Bowery—we lands in Monte 
Carlo, Say, I’d heard a lot about 
Monte Carlo on and off—there was a 
song about it once, you know, but if 
that’s the best imitation of Phil Daly’s 
they can put up over there, they’d 
better go out of business. Not that 
the scenery isn’t bang-up and the po- 
lice protection O. K., but the game— 
well, I’ve seen more excitement over 
a ten-cent ante. 

The Boss didn’t care much for that 
sort of thing anyway. He touched 
‘em up for a stack or two, but almost 
went to sleep over it. It wasn’t until 
Old Blue Beak butted in that our 
visit began to look interestin’. He 
was a count, or a duke, or something, 
with a name full of i’s and l’s, but I 
called him Blue Beak for short. The 
Boss said for a miniature word paint- 
ing that couldn’t be bettered. Never 
saw a finer specimen of hand-decorated 


“‘My friend, the count,’’ says the Boss, 
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frontispiece in my life. 
nor purple. It was as near blue as a nose 
can get. Other ways, he was a tall, skinny 
old freak, with a dyed mustache and little 
, black eyes as shifty as a fox terrier’s. He 

was as polite, though, as a book agent, 

and as smooth as the business side of a 

banana skin. 

‘‘What’sS his game,’’ says I to the Boss, after Blue 
Beak and him had swapped French conversation for an 
hour. ‘‘Is it gold bricks or green goods?” 

‘*My friend, the count,” says the Boss, ‘‘wants to 
rent us a castle, all furnished and found; a genuine 
antique with a pedigree that runs back to Marc 
Antony.”’ 

‘‘A castle!’ says I. ‘‘What’s that the cue to? 
how did he guess you were a come-on?”’ 

‘‘Every American is a come-on, Shorty,’’ says the 
Boss. ‘‘But this is a new proposition to me. How- 
ever, I mean to find out. I’ve told him to come back 
after dinner.” 

And old Blue Beak had his memory with him, all 
right. He came back. He and the Boss had a long 
session of it. In the morning the Boss says to me: 

‘Shorty, throw out your chest; you’re going to live 
in a castle for a while.”’ 

Then he told me how it happened. Blue Beak wasn’t 
any con man at all, just one of those hard-up gents 
whose names look well in a list of guests, but don’t 
carry weight with the paying teller. He was in such a 
rush to get the ranch off his hands, though, that price 
didn’t seem to figure much. That’s what made the 
Boss sit up and take nctice. He was a great one for 
wanting to know why. ‘‘We’ll start to-day,’’ says he. 

So off we goes, moseyin’ down into It’ly on a bum 
railroad, staying at bummer hotels, and switching off 
to a rickety old chaise behind a pair of animated 
frames that showed the S. P. C. A. hadn’t got as far as 
It’ly yet. Think of riding from the Battery to White 
Plains in a Fifth Avenue stage! That would be a 
chariot race to what we took before we hove in sight 
of that punky castle. After that it was like climbing 
three sets of Palisades, one top of the other, on a road 
that did the corkscrew all the way. 

‘“Phat’s your castle, is it?’’ says I, rubberin’ up at it. 
‘‘Looks like a storage warehouse stranded on Pike's 
Peak. Gee, but I wouldn’t like to fall out of one of 
these bedroom windows! You'd never hit anything 
for a hour. Handy place to have company, though; 
wouldn’t have to put on the potatoes until you saw ’em 
coming. So that’s a castle, is it? I don’t wonder old 
Blue Beak had a lot of conversation to unload. If I 
live up there all summer I shall accumulate enough 
talk to last me the rest of my life.’’ 

‘‘Oh, I don’t imagine we’ll be lonesome,”’ puts in the 
Boss. ‘‘I fancy I caught sight of one or two of our 
neighbors on the way.’’ 

‘*You did?’’ says I. ‘‘Where?’’ 

‘‘Behind the rocks,’’ says he, kind of snickering. 

But I never savvied. I’d had my eyes glued to that 
dago Waldorf-Astoria balanced up there on that tooth- 
pick of a mountain. I had a batty idea that the next 
whiff of breeze would jar it loose. But when they’d 


It wasn’t just red 
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opened up a gate like the double doors of an armory 
and let us in 1 forgot all that. Say, that castle was the 
solidest thing 1 ever run across. The walls were so 
thick that the windows looked like they were set at 
the end of tunnels. In the middle was a big court, 
such as they have in these swell new apartment houses, 
and a lot of doors and windows opened on that. 

**Much as ‘leven rooms and bath, eh?’’ says I. 

‘‘The count assures me that there are two hundred 
and odd rooms, not reckoning the dungeons,”’ said the 
Boss. ‘‘I hope we’ll find one or two of them fit to 
live in.’’ 

We did, just about that. A white-headed old villain, 
who looked as if he’d just escaped from a ‘‘ Pirates of 
Penzance’’ chorus—Vincenzo, he called himself—took 
our credentials and then showed us around the shop. 
There was a dining-room about the size of the Grand 
Central train shed. Say, a Harlem man would have 
wept for joy at sight of it. And there was a picture 
gallery that had Steve Brodie’s collection beat a mile. 
As for bedrooms, there was enough to accommodate a 
State convention. The only running water in sight, 
though, was in the fountain out in the court, and the 
place looked as though when the gas man made his last 
call he’d taken the fixtures along with the meter. 

Yet the Boss seemed to be tickled to death with the 
whole shooting match. At dinner that night he made 
me sit at one end of the dining-room table while he sat 
at the other, and we were so far apart we had to shout 
at each other when we talked. The backs of some of 
those dining-room chairs were more than eight feet 
tall. It was like leaning up against a billboard. The 
waiters looked like stage villains out of a job, and 
whenever they passed the potatoes I peeled my eye for 
a knife play. It didn’t come though. Nothing did. 

We put in nearly a week rummaging through that 
moldy old barracks. It was three days before I could 
come down to breakfast without getting lost. The 
Boss found a lot to look at and paw over; old books 
and pictures, rusty tin armor and such truck. He even 
poked around in the coal cellars that they called 
dungeons. 

I liked being up in the towers best. I’d go up there 
and look about due west, where New York was the last 
time I saw it. I never wanted wings quite so bad as I 
did then. And, say, I’d given ¥- a month’s salary fora 
sporting extra some nights. ull? Why, there are 
crossroads up in Sullivan County that would seem like 
the Tenderloin alongside of that place. 

Funny thing, though, was that the Boss was so stuck 
on it. He’d gas about the lakes, and the mountains, 
and the sky, and all that, pointing ’em out to me as if 
they were worth seeing, when I’d seen better’n that 
many a time, painted on back drops—and could get 
away from ’em when I wanted. But here it was a case 
of nowhere to stay but in. You couldn’t go pikin’ 
around the landscape without falling off the edge. 

Guess I’d have gone clean nutty if it hadn’t been for 
the little glove play we did every afternoon. We had 
some of the chorus hands fix up a nice lot of straw ina 
corner of the courtyard, so’s to sort of upholster the 
paving stones, and after we got used to the new foot- 
work it was almost as good as a rubber mat. 

We’d been having a gingery little go one day, with 
the whole crew of the castle, from head purser down to 
second assistant n wrastler, holding their 
breath in the background, and I was playing 
shower bath for the Boss with a leather bucket, 
dipping out of the fountain pool and sousing it 
over him, when I spots a deadhead in the 
audience. 

She’d been playing peek-a-boo behind one of 


so interested that she forgot and stepped out 
into the open. She was a native, all right; but 
say, she wasn’t any back-row dago girl. She 
was in the prima donna class, she was. Ever 
see Melba made up for the ‘‘Carmen’’ act? Well, 
this one was about half Melba’s size, but for 
shape and color she had her stung to a whisper ; 
and as for wardrobe, she had it all .on. Gold 
hoops in her ears, tinkly things on her jacket, 
and a rainbow dress with the reds and greens 
leading the field. Eyes was her strong point, though 
—reguilar forty candle powers. She had the current 
all switched on, too, and a plumb centre range on the 
Boss. 

Now he wasn’t exactly in reception cos-tume, the 
Boss wasn’t. When he’d knocked off his runnin’ shoes 
it left him in a pair of salmon trunks that cleared the 
knees considerable. He’d made a fine ad. for a phys- 
ical culture school, just as he stood; for he’s well 
muscled, and his underpinning mates up, and he don’t 
interfere when he walks. The cold water had brought 
out the baby pink all over him, and he looked like one 
of these circus riders does on the four sheet posters. 
He had the limelight, too, for a streak of sun comin’ 
down between the towers just hit him. I see the girl 
wasn’t missin’ any of these points. It wasn’t any snap- 
shot she was takin’, it was a time exposure. 

‘‘Who’s your lady friend in the wings?’’ says I to the 
Boss. 

‘‘Where?’’ says he. 

I jerks my thumb at her. For a minute there wasn't 
a word said. The Boss wasn’t able, I guess, and the 
girl never moved an eyelash. Then he yells for the 
bath towel and makes a break inside, me after him. 
When we’d rubbed down and got into our Broadway 
togs, we chases back and organizes ourselves into a 
board of inquiry. Who was she—regular boarder, or 
just transient. Where did she come from? And why? 
Likewise how, trolley, subway, or balloon? 

But I’m blessed if that whole gang didn’t go as mum 
as a lot of railroad hands after a smash-up. Why, they 
hadn’t seen no such lady, cross their hearts they hadn’t. 
Maybe it was old Rosa, yes? And Rosa a sylph that 
would fit tight in a pork barrel! A goat, then?’ 

‘‘Let’s give ’em the third degree,”’ says I. 

So we done it, locked ’em all in a room and put ’ein 
on the carpet one by one. They was scared stiff, too 
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stiff to talk. All but old Vincenzo, the white-haired 
old pirate the count had left in charge. He was a 
lovely peagreen under the gills, but he made a stagger 
at putting upa gameof talk. No, he hadn’t seen no 
one. He had been watching their excellencies in their 
little affair of honor. Still, he couldn’t swear that he 
hadn’t seen some one. Folks did see things at the 
castle; he had seen sights himself, though generally 
after dark. He remembered a song about a beautiful 
young lady who back in the seventeen hundred and 
something had— 

But I shut him off there. This fairy might have 
been seventeen summers, or maybe eighteen, but she 
was no antique. I could kiss the Book on that. She 
was a regular Casino broiler. I made a point of this. 
It didn’t feaze the old sinner, though. He went on 
perjuring himself as cheerful as a paid witness, and 
he’d have broken the Ananias record if he’d had time. 

‘*That will do for now,’’ says the Boss, in a kind of 
‘“‘step-up-front-there’’ tone. ‘‘If you don’t know who 
she was just now we'll let it go at that. But by to- 
morrow you'll know the whole story. It’ll be healthier 
for all hands if you do.”’ 

Vincenzo, though, didn’t have a proper notion 
of what he was up 
against. Next day 
he knew less than 
the day before. He 
was ready to swear 
the whole outfit, by 
all the saints in the 
chapel, that there 
hadn’t been a girl 
on the premises. 

‘‘Bring him along, 
Shorty,’’ says the 
Boss, starting down- 
stairs. ‘‘There’s a 
hole in the sub-cel- 
lar that I want this 
old pirate to look 
through.”’ 








































They invited us to come out and have our ears trimmed 


If that hole had been cut for an ash chute it was a 
dandy, for the muzzle of it was a mile more or less 
from anything solider’n air. We skewered Vincenzo’s 
arms to the small of his back and let him down by the 
heels until he had a bird’s-eye view of three countries. 
Then he pulled him up and tested his memory. 

It had worked all right. ‘That upside-down move- 
ment had shook up his thought works. He was as 
anxious to testify as the front benchers at a Bowery 
mission on soup day. He loosened the cords a bit, set 
him where he could see the chute plain, and told him 
to blaze away. 

Lucky the Boss knows Eye-talyum, for old Vincenzo 
couldn’t separate himself from English fast enough. 
But they had me guessing what he was all about. I 
couldn’t make out why the old chap had to use up all 
the dago words in the box just to tell who was the lady 
that had the private view. Once in a while the Boss 
would jab in a question, and then old Vincenzo would 
work his jaw all the faster. When it was all over the 
Boss looks at me as pleased as though he’d got money 
from home and says: 

‘Shorty, how’s your nerve?”’ 

‘*Not much below par,’’ says I. ‘‘Why?’’ 

‘‘Because,”’ says he, ‘‘they’re after us—brigands.”’ 

‘‘Brigands!”’ saysI. ‘Tut, tut! Don't tell me that 
this dead and alive country can show up anything like 
that.’’ 

“It can’t,’’ says he. ‘‘The woods are full of ’em.’’ 

Then he gives me the framework of what old Vin- 
cenzo had been telling him. The prima.donna girl, it 
seems, was a lady brigandess, daughter of the heavy 
villain that led the bunch. She’d come in to size us 
up, to make an estimate as to what we'd fetch on a 
forced sale. They had spotted us from the time we 
registered and had been hangin’ around outside laying 
for us to separate. Their game was to pinch one of us 


and do business with the other on a cash basis—wanted 
some one left who could go away and cash a check, you 
see. When we didn’t show no disposition to take after 
dinner promenades or before breakfast rambles, they 
ups and tell Vincenzo that they wants the run of the 
castle and promises to toast his toes if they don’t get it. 

They don’t have to promise but once, for Vincenzo 
has been through the mill. It was this kind of work 
that had queered the count. According to Vincenzo 
old Blue Beak had been Pat-Crowed regular every sea- 
son for five summers and the thing had got on his 
nerves. 

Well, Vincenzo lets three or four of ’em in one day 
just as the Boss and me were swappin’ uppercuts and 
body punches in the courtyard. Maybe they didn’t like 
the looks of things. Anyway they hauled off and sent 
for the main guy, who was busy down the line a-ways. 
He comes up with the reserves, and his first move is to 
send the girl in to get a line on us. And that was the 
way things stood up to date. 

‘“Who'd a thought it?’’ saysI. ‘‘The way she looked 
at you Isuspicioned she’d marked you out as something 
good to eat. 

That turned the Boss red behind the ears. ‘I’m 
afraid we'll have to ask for her visiting card the next 
time she calls,’’ says he. ‘‘Come, Vincenzo, I want 
you to show me about locking up.”’ 

After that no one came or went without showing a 
pass, and I lugged about four pounds of brass keys 
around, for we didn’t want to be stood up by a gang of 
moth-eaten brigands loaded with old hardware. They 
covered close by day, but at night we could see ’em 
sneakin’ around the walls, like a bunch of second-story 
men new to their job. Neither the Boss nor I had a 
gun, never having had a call for such a thing, but we 
found a couple of old blunderbusses hung up in the 
hall, reg’lar junkshop relics, and we unlimbered them, 
loading with nails, scrap iron, and broken glass, 
’Course, we couldn’t hit anything special, but it broke 
the monotony for both sides. Once in a while they’d 
shoot back, just out of politeness, but I don’t believe 
any of ’em ever took any medal at a schuetzenfest. 

This lasted for two or three nights. It 
wasn’t such bad fun, either, for us. The 
party of the second part, though, wasn’t off 
on a vacation, like we were. They were out 
rustling for money to pay the landlord and 
the butcher, and they were losing time. 
Hard working lot of brigands they were, 
too. I wouldn’t have monkeyed around af- 
ter dark on that perpendicular landscape 
for twice the money, and I don’t believe any 
of ’em drew more than union rates. Fact 
is, I was getting to feel almost sorry for ’em, 
when one night something happened to give 
me the marble heart. 

I'd been making my rounds with the brass 
foundry, seeing that all the tramp chains 
were on, putting out the cat, and coming the 
‘‘Shore Acres’’ act, when I sees something 
dark skiddoo across the court to where the 
Boss stood smoking in the moonshine by the 
fountain. I does a spring, too, and was just 
about to practise a little Eleventh Avenue 
jiu-jitsu on whoever it was—when flip goes a 
piece of black lace, and there was the lady 
brigandess, some out of breath but still in 
the game. 

She opens up on the Boss in a stage whis- 
per that whirls him around as if he’d been 
on a string. Not wantin’ to butt in ahead 
of my number I sort of loafed around just 
outside the ropes, but near enough to block 
a foul. Now, I don’t know just all they 
said, nor how they said it, but from what 
the Boss told me afterward they must have 
had a nice little confab there that would 
be the real thing for grand opera if. some 
one would only set it to music. 

Seems that she’d found out, the lady bri- 
gandess had, that the old man’s gang had 
run across a bricked-up passageway down 
in one corner of the basement, a kind of 
All-Goods-Must-Be-Delivered-Here gate that had been 
thrown into the discards. Of course, they'd gone to 
work to open it up, and they’d got as far as some 
iron bars that called for a hack-saw. They'd sent off 
for their breaking and entering kit, meaning to 
finish the job next day. The following night they'd 
planned to drop in unexpected, sew the Boss up in his 
blanket before he could make a move, and cart him off 
until I could bail him out with a peck or so of real 
money. 

The rest of the scene the Boss never would fill in just 
as it came off the bat, but I managed to piece out that 
the brigandess, sizing us up for a couple of pikers, 
reckoned that we wouldn’t pan out much cash, and that 
the Boss might be used some rough by the gang. That 
prospect not setting well on her mind she rolls out the 
back door of their camp, makes a swift trip around to 
our new private entrance, squeezes through the bars 
and comes up to put us wise. 

Must have been just as she’d got to them lines that 
the Boss began taking a good look at her. I saw him 
gazin’ into her eyes like he'd taken out a search war- 
rant. Don’t know as I could blame him much, either. 
She was a top liner, Wasn't anything coy or kittenish 
about her. She stood up and gave him as good as he 
sent. Next I see him make the only fool play but one 
that I ever knew the Boss to make—reg’ lar kid trick. 

‘*Here,’’ says he, pulling off the big carbuncle ring 
he always wears, ‘‘that’s to remember me by.”’ 

She didn’t even look at it. No joolry for hers, In- 
stead, she says something kind of low and sassy, pokes 
her face up and begins to pucker. 

The Boss he sort of side steps and squints over his 
shoulder at me. Now, I’m not sayin’ what I’d doif a 
girl like that gave me the Cissy Loftus eye. It ain't 
up tome. But I know what I’d want the crowd to do 
—and I did it. (Continued on hage 24) 
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And in the Sunset Days—KODAK. 


KODAK 


Pictures are everywhere. Anybody can make them and everybody enjoys 
them. And the travel pictures are by no means the only ones that are worth 
while. There is a wealth of photographic subjects in and about every home. 


Daylight all the way by the Kodak System. Loading, unloading, developing, printing—all without a 
darK-room. 


Kodaks, $5.00 to $108.00 Brownies, $1.00 to $12.00 
EASTMAN KODAK CO. 


Catalogue at the dealers or by mai. ROCHESTER, N. Y., The Kodak City. 
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THIS PICTURE FREE 
We give a superb Artist Proof, without advertising, 19 x 26 
inches (printed in twenty colors) of Rondel’s famous masterpiece 
painting *-Purity” to every purchaser of our $1.00 bottle of 


French’s « PURITY’’ Perfume 


The latest, most delightful and fascinating Perfuwe made. Send 
lUe, (stamps or silver) for a trial sample, or, if your dealer cannot 
supply you, send us $1.00 and 25c. to pay delivery charges, and 
we will forward both the Perfume and picture carefully packed 
and prepaid to any address in the U. S. 
FRENCH, CAVE & CO. 
Mfg. Perfumers, 437 Arch St., Philadelphia 











1904, St. Louis “N 
1905, Liege, Belgium 
1905, Portland f 


‘*The Sanitary Way’’ 


BLANKE’S “rain” COFFEE 


One pound air-tight germ proof pack- 
ages. From Roaster to Consumer without 
rehandliug. 

20, 25, 30, 35, 40, 45c. per Ib. Why pay 
the same price for an inferior article ? 
You are sure of the quality when you buy 


The retail price printed on every pack- 
age is our guarantee of value of contents. 


The margin is close for the dealer but 
the value is there for the consumer. In- 
sist on BLANKE’S World’s Fair Package 


Write us for free booklet, “A Perfect 
Cup of Coffee—How to Make it.” 


C. F. BLANKE TEA & COFFEE CO. 
Home Plant, St. Louis, U. S. A. 


GRANT CABIN TEA 5 RWARDS 


All Varieties—in Tins and Lead Packages Only 4 y 











revives andnourishesthe skin [ff 
roughened by spring winds. | 
As an April shower brings] 
forth the delicate tints of the} 
flowers,sodoes LABLACHE 
; rejuvenate and beautify the 
| complexions of those who 
use it. 
oa gm 9. Theyff 
may be dangerous. Flesh, |f 
White, Pink, er Cream, 
50c. a box, of druggists} 
or by mail. 
Send roc. “od ample, 
LEVY & CO., French 
* wep. 24 125 Kingston Street, Best 





Shake Into Your Shoes 


Allen’s Foot-Ease, a powder for the 
feet. It relieves painful, swollen, 
smarting, nervous feet, and instantly 
takes the sting out of corns and bun- 
ions. It’s the greatest comfort dis- 
covery of the age. Allen’s Foot- 
Ease makes tight-fitting or new shoes 
feel easy. It is a certain help for in- 
growing nails, perspiring, callous and 
hot, tired, aching feet. We have 
over 30,000 testimonials. TRY IT 
TO-DAY. Sold by all Druggists and 
Shoe Stores, 25 cents. Do not accept 
any substitute. Sent by mail for 
25 cents in stamps. 

‘In a pinch, PREE Trial Package sent by mail 


Foot-Ease.”” ALLEN S.OLMSTED, LgRoy.N- A 




















Our Special Waterproof Wall Tents 


are the most perfect on the market. Made of very 
strong close woven cotton twill, treated with a 
special process which stren thens it and renders 
it impervious to mildew. Can be rolled up wet 
without injury and folds more compactly thn 
ordinary tents. 

A complete list of sizes and prices of tents is 
contained in our Camp and Canoe Catalog A 
which we will be pleased to mail on application. 

Special Waterproof Wall Tent size7«7 $8.25 


CHAS. J. GODFREY CO., 4 Warren St., New York 
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| MAKE $8 ROE FORT 

-_ 
TO ORDER FOR 

For $5.00 I will make to your meas- 
ure a pair of Nobby Trousers equal 
in style, quality, workmanship and 
fit to any pair of $8.00 trousers 
made by any merchant tailor. 

I send trousers to you upon ap- 
proval.—If they are satisfactory, 
pay for them; if not, return them 
at my expense. 

I am a trousers specialist.—I 
make nothing but trousers.—My 
cutters are experts.—My tailors are 
the cream of the craft. 

Thousands of sensible men all over America are sav- 
ing $3.00 by buying trousers from me.—Let me send you 
my booklet of samples of choice spring styles—it’s free. 


LEON WRIGHT, 4 St. Paul St., Rochester, N. Y. 





















Perfect in tone and 
expression 
Sensitive and accu- 
rate in control 
Easily operated by 
-anyone 
The reeds are scientifically 
bellows is powerful enough to give 


trolled with great precision for expression. 


lithographed booklet, and list of tunes. SIM 








SIMPLEX SONG MACHINE 


A Practical,” Self-Playing Instrument, which 


EVERYBODY CAN AFFORD 


Especially adapted 
to accompany 
the voice 


Large selection ot 
classical, sacred and 
popular airs 
made and went, and the 


full rich tones. Can be con- 
A delight and an education for children. 


Handsome mahogany finished case. —_ on SiEx Ty TWWRITER Ot if you are not pleased. Write for free 


LEX TYPEW 


ITER CO., 400 East 37th Street, NEW YORK. 








Collars ara Cuffs 
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en OF LINEN 


sizts 15¢ For25¢ 











i YOU NEED An Interchangeable Leaf 


Pocket Memorandum Book 
Flat opening. Allows removal of used leaves and insertion 
of new. Used for all the purposes of the old style bound book. 


Cloth cover and 4 Flexible cowhide seal 50c 
25c. 50 leaves. | cover, 50 leaves. e 
Fits vest pocket. Not sold by dealers. Sent post- 
paid. Money back if wanted. Extra; New 
supply of leaves, 10c; Index 10c; A sep- 
arate dated leaf each day for 1 year $1.00. 


CLARKE LOOSE-LEAF BOOK CO., Dept.€ 
230 Washington St. Boston, Mass. 













Patented 


100 Visiting Cards peir 50c 


Also Business, Mourning, Birth, Fraternal, Professional and 
Emblematic. We have cuts of trade- marks and emblems for all 
railroads, lodges and fraternal societies. Monogram Stationery. 
qf Wedding Invitations and Announcements. Sam 


es Fr 
Hi E. J. Schuster Ptg. & Eng. Co., Dept. 5- est Louis, Mo. 

















Watson E. Coleman, Patent 
} PA EN S Attorney, Washington, D. C. 
} Advice free. Terms low. Highest ref. J 





HOW TO CONVERSE 
The Art of Talking Well in Society 
TAUGHT BY MAIL 

You May Learn: 
How to begin a conversation 
How to fill the awkward panses. 
How 10 tell an anecdcte or story. 
How to use ‘small talk.” 
How to avoid self-consciousness. 
How to be an interesting dinner com- 
panion, 
; Write for information ana blanks. 
20TH CENTURY INSTRUCTION CO., Box 31, NEW YORK 















Pat. Aug. 15, 1905 
Will wash any vehiele easily and perfectly 
—no cold, wet hands—solid brass—fits ordi- 
nary hose—quickly attached — will not 
scratch varnish. Prepaid $3 00. Booklet Free 
D VEHICLE WASHER Co. 
141B Main St. E. Rochester, N.Y. 


















LET ME SELL 
Your Patent 


sooklet explaining how mailed 
Fifteen years’ experi- 
ence, Patent Sales exclusively. 
If you have a Patent for sale, 
call on or write 
WILLIAM E. HOYT 
Patent Sales Specialist 
‘yj Dun Building N. Y. Cit 
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When I turned around again they was just at the breakaway, so it must have 
been one of the by-by forever kind, such as you see at the dock on sailing day. 
Then she took us down to show us how she came in and squeezed herself through 
the bars. ‘They shook hands just once, and that was all. That night there 
was a grand howl from the brigands. They had put in hours of real work, 
the kind they'd figured on cutting out after they got into the brigand busi- 
ness, only to run intoa burglar-proof shutter w hich we had put up. They 
pranced around to the front gate and shook their fists at us, and called us 
American pigs, and invited us to come out and have our ears trimmed, and a 
lot of nonsense like that. I wanted to turn loose the blunderbusses, but the 
Boss said: ‘‘No, let ’em enjoy themselves.”’ 

‘‘How long do you suppose they’ll keep that sort of thing up?’’ says I. 

‘*Vincenzo says some of them will stay around all summer unless we butt 
them off,’’ says he. 

‘‘That’s lovely,”’ says I, ‘‘for any one that’s dead gone on the life here.’’ 

“I’m not,’’ sayshe. ‘‘F can’t get out of here too quick, now.”’ 

“Oh, ho!’ says I, meaning not much of anything. 

Being kept awake some by their racket that night, I got to thinking how we 
could give that gang of grafters the double cross. There wasn’t any use making 
a back-alley dash for it, as we didn’t know the lay of the land and they were 
between us and New York, and most of the fancy thinking I've ever done has 
been along that line—how to get back to Broadway. Along toward morning I 
throws five aces at a flip—turns up an idee that had been at the bottom of the 
deck. ‘‘It’s a winner!’’ says I, and goes to sleep happy. 

After breakfast I digs through my steamer trunk and hauls out a four-ounce 
can of aluminum paint that the intelligent Mr. ’Ankins had mistook for shavin’ 
soap and put in before we left home. Then I picks out a couple of suits of that 
tin armor in the hall, a medium-sized one and a short-legged, forty-fat outfit, and 
I get busy with my brush 

‘‘What’s up?’’ says the Boss, seeing me slinging on the aluminum paint. 

‘*Been readin’ a piece on ‘How to Beautify the House’ in the ‘Ladies’ Home 
Companion,’’’ says I. ‘‘Got any burnt-orange ribbon about you?”’ 

It was a three-hour job, but when I was through I’d renovated up that cast- 
off toggery so that it looked as good as if it had been just picked from the 
bargain counter. Then I waited for things to turn up. The brigands opened 
the ball as soon as it was dark. They’d rigged up a battering-ram and allowed 
they meant to smash in our front door. ‘The Boss laughed. 

“That gate looks as if it had stood a lot of that kind of boy’s play, and I 


. guess it’s good for a lot more,’’ says he. ‘‘Now, if they were not hopelessly 


medieval they would try a stick of dynamite.’’ 

We could have poured hot water down on them, or dropped a few bricks, but 
we didn't. We just let them skin their knuckles and strain their backs on the 
battering-ram. About moonrise I sprung my scheme. 

‘““What do you say to throwing a scare into that bunch of back numbers?” 
says I. 

‘*How?’’ says the Boss. 

I led him down to the court, where I’d laid out the plated tinware to dry. 

‘Think you can fit yourself into some of that boiler plate?’’ says I. 

That hit the Boss in the short rib. We tackled the job off- hand, me strap- 
pin’ a section on him, and he clampin’ another on me. It was like dressing for 
a masquerade in the dark, neither of us ever havi ing worn steel boots or Harvey- 
ized vests before. Some of the joints didn’t seem to fit any too close, and a lot 
of it I suppose we got on hindside front and upside down, but in the course of 
half an hour we were harnessed for fair, including a conning tower apiece on our 
heads. . Then we did the march past just to see how we looked. 

‘‘With a little white muslin you'd do to goon as the ghost in ‘Hamlet,’’’ says 
the Boss, through his front bars. 

“You sound like a junk wagon comin’ down the street,’’ says I, ‘‘and you’re 
a fair imitation of a tinshop on parade. Shall we go fora Pa stroll?” 
‘I’m ready,’’ says the Boss. 

Grabbing up a couple of two-handed skull splitters that I’d laid out to finish 
our cos-tumes, we swung open the gate and sasshayed out, calm and dignified, 
into the middle of that bunch of brigands. 

It wasn’t hardly a square deal, of course, they being brought up on a steady 
diet of ghost stories; and I reckon there was,a spooky look about us that sent a 
frappé wireless up and down those dago spines. But, after all, it was the banana 
oil that aluminum paint was mixed with that turned the trick. Smelled it, 
haven’t:you? If there’s any perfume fitter for a lost soul than attar of banana 
oil, it hasn’t been discovered. First they went bug- eyed. Next they sniffed. 
At the second sniff one big duffer with rings in his ears and a fine assortment 
of second-hand pepper-boxes in his sash digs up a scared yell that would have 
done credit to one of these Wuxtre-e-e! Wuxtre-e-e! boys, and then he skiddoos 
into the rocks like some one had tied a can to him. That set ’em all off, same’s 
when you light the green cracker at the end of the bunch. Some yelled, some 
groaned, and some made no remarks. But they faded. Inside of two minutes 
by the clock we had the front yard to ourselves. 

‘‘Curtain!’’ says I to the Boss. ‘‘This is where we do a little disappearing 
ourselves, before they get curious and come back.” 

We hustled into the castle, pried ourselves out of our tin roofing, chucked 
our dunnage into old Blue Beak’s best carryall, hitched in a couple of auction- 
house steppers, and lit out on the down trail without so much as stopping to 
shake a da-da to old Vincenzo. 

I didn’t breathe real deep, though, until we’d fetched sight of a little place 
where the mountain left off and the dago police were supposed to begin. Just 
before we got to the first house we sees something up ona rock at one side of 
the road. Day was redand sudden, and we saw who it was on the rock—the lady 
brigandess. Sure thing! 

Now don’t tax me with how she got there. I’d quit trying to keep cases on 
her. But there she was waiting for us. As we got in line she glued her eye on 
the Boss and tossed him a lip-thriller with a real Juliet-Roxane movement. 
And the Boss blew one back. Well, that suited me, all right, so far as it went. 
But as we made for a turn in the road the Boss reached out for the lines and 
pulled in our pair of skates. Then he turns and looks back. So did I. She was 
still there for a fact, and it kind of looked as if she was holding her arms out 
toward him. 

‘*By God! Shorty,’’ says the Boss, breathing quick and talking through his 
teeth, ‘‘I’m going back.”’ 

‘‘Sure,’’ says I, ‘tto New York,’’ and I had a half Nelson on him before 
he knew it was coming. We went four miles that way, too, the horses finding 
the road, before I dared let him up. I looked for trouble then, But it had 
been all over in a breath, just an open-and-shut piece of battiness, same as 
fellers have when they jump a bridge. He was meek enough the rest of the 
way, but sore. I couldn’t pry a word out of him anyway. Not until we got 
settled down in the smoking-room of a Mediterranean steamer headed for Sandy 
Hook did he shake his trance. 7 

‘‘Shorty,’’ says he, givin’ me the friendly palm, ‘‘I owe you a lot more than 
apologies.”’ 

‘*Well, I ain’t no collection agency, * gs Lys I. ‘‘Sponge it off.’’ 

“T was looking for the Elixir,”’ says he, ‘‘and—and I found it.” 

“T can get all the ’Lixir I want,’’ says I, ‘‘between the East River and the 
North, and I don’t need no cork- puller, either.”’ 

That’s me. I’ve been back a week now, and even the screech of the L trains 
sounds good. Everything looks good, and smells good, and feels good. You 
don’t have to pinch yourself to find out whether or not you’re alive. You know, 
all the time that you’re in New York, where there’s something doin’ twenty 
hours in the day. 

It’ly! Oh, yes, I want to go there again; yes—when I get to be a mummy. 
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on «Up-Keep” 





Kconomy 





OMELY, but expressive, — that English 
motoring term <u); ‘p-kee p. 
‘**Maintenance’’ would mean the 


same thing with twice as many letters. 
“Up-keep’’ — that’s the olen phase of 
every Motorist’ Ss experience. 
That’s where the so-called 
hits its Owner hardest. 

Lite buying a badly-built house, at a 
bargain, which needs more repairs the very 
first year than the difference in price between 
it and a well-built house would have been. 

—Or, like buying an unfinished house, at 
a price that costs half as much more to fin- 
ish, after supposed completion, than it would 
have cost to finish it properly when in the 
original Builder’s hands. 

Beware of the unfinished Cheap Car! 
which has to be rebuilt by the Owner from 
month to month in Repdirs and ‘tUp-keep.”’ 


“Cheap Car” 


* X* 

The Winton Model K costs $2,500 when you 
first buy it. 

But you’re through buying it when you’ve 
paid that first $2,500 cost, for it— 

Because, it is a fully-finished Car,— made 
of critically tested materials and workman- 
ship, the best that money can buy. 


* 


It is, moreover, fully-equipped when you 
get delivery of it, fully-tested, and warranted 
to “make-good” on every claim put forward 
by its makers for it. 

It has every labor-saving, attention-saving, 
fuel-saving, lubrication-saving, and mind-rest- 
ing device that the highest priced Car in the 
world should have. 

Every carload of metal received at the 
Winton shops has been thoroughly Zested, on 
the powerful Riehle Testing Machine, for 
flaws, strength, and absolute dependability, 
before a found of that metal has been accepted 
for use in the construction of Winton Model K 


Cars. 

Every’ bearing has been made of dia- 
mond-hard_ steel, ground to a_ mirror like 
smoothness, and fested tor absolute round- 


ness, by the Calipers, to the thousandth part 
of an-inch. 
Then this perfect-running mechanism has, 


for its long-life, and preservation, an in- 


fallible system of Lubrication that shoots the 
oil to each bearing, in the exact quantity 
needed for each revolution, at the exact time 
it is needed. 

This lubrication system does not depend 
on any mere gravity, pressure, or other sight 
feed action, known to fail under the very con- 
ditions where lubrication is most needed ,— 
viz., hill-climbing, cold weather, or choking 
up of the oil-leads. 

It shoots the oil to each bearing with such 
force that delivery would be made equally 
well, and equally sure, if the engine was 
turned upside down, the oil frozen, and the 
Motorist asleep. 

Moreover, there is not an ounce of oil 
wasted in a season’s running by the new 
Model K System. 

The same is true of the new Compen- 
sating Carburetor, which gives the maximum 
amount of Power for every pint of Gasoline 
consumed. 

And,—as to Repairs— 

There should not be a dollar’s outlay for 
Winton Model K Repairs the first year, with 
reasonably good management. 

Our book, ‘*The Motor Car Dissected’”’— 
explains why, in detail. Copy free on request, 


* * 


Winton Model K has: 
—30 Horse Power, or better. 

4 Cylinder Vertical Motor, which is 
self-starting from the Seat without *“Crank- 
ing.” 

—Anti-jar, Cone-contact, transmission. 


* 
The 


—Winton Twin-springs that automatic- 
ally adjust themselves to light loads or 
heavy loads, and save half the wear on 
Tires. 


—Big 34-inch Tires on Artillery Wheels. 

—Most accessible of all mechanism. 

—Magnificent Carriage body, with superb 
upholstering and dashing style. 

Price, $2,500—on comparison it will be 
found equal to the best $3,500 Car on the 
market this year. 

The Winton Motor Carriage Co., 
Cleveland, Ohio. 


Dept. L, 














It PAYS BIG 
To amuse the 
Publie With 


Motion Pictures 


NO EXPERIENCE NECESSARY 
as our instruction Book and 
««Business Guide” tells all. We 
furnish Complete Outfits with 
Big Advertising Posters, etc. 









Humorous dramas bri mful- of fun, 
travel, history. religion, temperance 
work and S,illustrated. One 
mancan do it. Astonishing Op- 
portunity in any locality for a 





man with a little money to show in 
lodge halls, theatres, etc. Big profits 
Others do it, why not you? It’s easy ; 
ell tell you how. Catalogue free. 
457 Chemical Bank Bldg., 


thool houses, 
each entertainment. 
us and w 


wrie to 
AMUSEMENT SUP PLY C0., 








CHICAGO 
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Makes False Teeth Hold Firmly 


: q : Do es your plate drop, get loose, inake your 







gums sore or give you bad breath? Are your 
S| gums shrunken or chs ange ed so that you thin k 
sf} you need a new plate? If so. 


| stroying germ life, keeping the mouth sweet, 
cool, and ciean 
50c a box by mail. Larger size, 
holding three times the amount, 
for $1. Money back, if wanted. 
1 WERNET DENTAL MFG. CO. 
Floor “E,? 


” 


) 1409 Arch St. 


Dr. Wernet’s 
Dental Plate Powder will quickly cure the 


‘ trouble. It makes the gums conform, or 
i grow, into the old ill-fitting plate, making it 
4 abteh than a newone. Antiseptic, too, de- 


Philadelphia 
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Rumford, the wholesome baking powder, made of the genuine 
Prof. Horsford’s phosphate, restores to the flour the nutri- 
tious and strength-giving phosphates so essential to good 


health, found in all grains. 


For delicious, wholesome and easily digested food, use 





The 
BAKING 


SOLD AT A REASONABLE PRICE 


Cut out this coupon, fill in your name and address, and mail 


it as directed. 
1906 Haxworth Receipt Book. This is 
choice and unique receipts compiled by 
Haxworth, graduate of the National 
School of Cookery, London, England. 


RUMFORD BAKING POWDER 
Providence, R. I. 


.UMF O 


Wholesome 





POWDER: 


You will receive free a copy of the famous 


a collection of 


Miss Lily 


Training 
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NEW YORK SMS 


4% 
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This picture shows the plaza entrance to Central Park, a vista of Fifth Avenue, 
the Metropolitan Club known as the Millionaires’ C lub, and the Vanderbilt Resi- 
dences. Most of the important innovations in men’s styles trace their source 
to this restricted territory. 


Made in New York 


EW YORK is the 

for Men’s Clothes. 
Alfred Benjamin & Co., the foremost manu- 
facturing tailors of New York, have their shops 
a block from Broadway—a minute’s walk from 








fashion centre of the world 











Why wear 


Fifth Avenue. 
/\AKERS. clothes made 


Filied enjamins @ NEW YORK] jn. other cities? 








No matter where youlive, if your clothes bear this 
label you wear New York styles the very season 
they are created. 

A postal brings the name of the nearest Alfred 
Benjamin & Co. agent and a copy of the booklet 
illustrated above, printed in full color, defining 
the correct New York fashions for 1906. 



























Address Alfred Benjamin & Co. (Dept. A), N. Y. City 


Correct Clothes for Men 




















The housewife who uses the 
MAJESTIC always experiences 
that feeling of perfect satisfaction 








when she takes a baking out of 
the oven. She knows that her 
cakes or pies bake jist as ev enly 


in one corner of the oven as in 
another. She knows that the 
MAJESTIC’S even baking en- 


ables her to bake bread without 
turning it around. 

The MAJESTIC is made of 
materials that resist the life des- 
troying action of heat to the great- 
est extent, thereby giving perfect 
satisfaction for the longest possi- 
bletime. The topand framework 
are made of old style malleable 



















iron, because it never warps, 
breaks or cracks. In the body, 


old style charcoal iron is used be- 
cause years OF Lest have proved that 
it resists rust 300 p. c. greater than 
the sheet steel which is used in 
other ranges. 

Plenty of hot water at all times.-—-The 15 gallon, 
all-copper, movable reservoir on left end of the Majestic 
Range next to the fire, or the pin extension malleable iron f 
water front for connection to pressure boiler, supplies at all 
times abundance of hot water. 
Call on your dealer and ask him to show you the 
MAJESTIC. First in cooking ability and strength. 


Ask him for one of our cook books, FREE, 
send 4c. 








le 


containing ms: any interesting 
in stamps to us and we will send you one by return mail. 


MAJESTIC MFG. CO., 2054 Morgan &, $ Saint Louis, Mo. 


and original recipes, or 
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EALLY DELIGHTFUL n.10-cent poet 25-cent Packets 
Frank H. Fleer & Company, Inc., aie 
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At All the seit of Stores 
CANDY COATED 
CHEWING GUM 
Send us 10c for sample packet. 




















i The 
United 
Cigar 
Stores Co. 


has a 5=cent cigar that 


every smoker in the 
United States is bound to recognize as a matchless value— 


ROXBORO (INVINCIBLE) CIGAR 


Turn into the nearest United Store and get 
one. Costs you only a nickel—though it’s 


worth a dime. 


This ROXBORO INVINCIBLE is a rich 
blend of Havana and fine old, thoroughly 


ripened broad-leat—wrapped with Sumatra. else. 


A big, mild, sweet smoke, as handsome as 





its picture here—and as unusual a size for 5 | box of 25. 





NEW YORK 
BROOKLYN 
JERSEY CITY 
YONKERS 
PATERSON 
NEWARK 
BOSTON 
PROVIDENCE 
PAWTUCKET 
FALL RIVER 
NEW HAVEN 
ALBANY 
ROCHESTER 
BUFFALO 
ERIE 
PHILADELPHIA 
BALTIMORE 


HOUSTON, Etc., Etc. 


Over 300 United Cigar 
Stores in these 35 Cities: 


WASHINGTON 
PITTSBURG 
INDIANAPOLIS 
FORT WAYNE 
CHICAGO 
CLEVELAND 
LOUISVILLE 
MINNEAPOLIS 
ST. PAUL 
MILWAUKEE 
GRAND RAPIDS 
SAGINAW 
KANSAS CITY 
SAN FRANCISCO 
SAN ANTONIO 
DALLAS 
GALVESTON 








prepaid. 





MAIL ORDERS 


filled by the United Cigar Stores Company (Mail 
Order Service), 1508 A Flatiron Building, New 
York, on receipt of remittance to full amount 
of purchase. Send check, draft, P. O. order 
or currency. All shipments express or postage 














cents—and smokes to perfection. 


Five cents 


buys more in this cigar than five cents ever 
bought before in any cigar store anywhere— 
size and quality considered. 

Sold only in United Cigar Stores—nowhere 


Five cents for one, or $1.25 for a 


Concerning Price and Quality 


We put the question of price before the 
smokers of America in a way that upsets all 
precedents. ; 

In every transaction in a United Store your 
nickel gets the same five cents’ worth as 
though it were a part of a thousand-dollar 
order. Which means that no man, no matter 
how much he spends at a time, can buy cigars 
in United Stores at a lower price than you pay. 

Per cigar, per box, per thousand—vur prices 
are the same to everybody,—and lower than 
anybody’s at that. 

You’re on the ground floor with every 
purchase. 

A dealer, cash in hand, with an order for 


50,000 cigars, might as well dicker with Uncle ' 


Sam for a trade discount on postage stamps 
as to try and yet a discount on the prices of 


' United brands. There's no such thing. 


The man who smokes is the man for us. 

To him we give every benefit of the largest 
retail cigar outlet in the world. He gets every 
saving, to a fraction of a cent, that’ results 


from the profit-saving principles that have 
built up this immense business. 

All that we save by purchasing cigars in 
million lots from the producer the smoker 
saves when he spends a nickel in a United 
Store. Yo give smokers the benefits we get 
is our golden rule. 

Your greatest satisfaction is in knowing that 
the price you pay is as low as the lowest any- 
body else pays. 

You get this satisfaction in United Cigar 
Stores. 

And more important still: You get guality 
and price tied in a tight knot—a knot that 
cannot be twisted or undone under any cir- 
cumstances. i 

In no other way does the matter of mere 
price count. 

In no other stores are the same values pos- 
sible. 

These facts are of great concern to you— 
and their proof so easy that we leave it up to 
you. 


Buy at Our Stores! 


UNITED CIGAR STORES CO 


Over 300 STORES (125 in New York) 


eg and every mail-box a branch office 
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ROXBORO 
(INVINCIBLE) 
CIGAR 


Exact Size 
and Shape 
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A PILLAR OF SOCIETY 


(Continued from page 20) 








Caroline rose unwillingly; she thought Luella unnecessarily severe. 

‘‘As to that,’’ young Mr. Wortley announced composedly, ‘‘we differ again. 
The sooner these matters are discussed frankly before children, the sooner we 
shall have fewer unhappy men and women. There is nothing whatever in my 





intentions or Miss—or Dorothy’s to shock or affront the youngest child. I have 
no children myself, but—”’ 

‘‘Humph!’’ Luella sniffed furiously, ‘‘I sh’d hope not!’’ 

‘‘__But if I had,’’ he pursued evenly, ‘ 

‘‘Look here,’’ Luella interrupted roughly; ‘‘look me in the face, both 
of you!”’ 


They turned their eyes full on her, the boy’s dilated to fanaticism, glowing 
with obstinacy; the girl’s wet and pleading, miserable, but full of love. Luella 
with narrowed lids bored into those clear young eyes; no shadow-of deceit, 
no hint of shuffling or double-dealing could withstand that relentless scrutiny. 

Slowly her face softened, her eyebrows relaxed, her hold on the twisted 
apron loosened. 

“IT guess we better talk this over,’’ she said decisively, closing the door and 
seating herself squarely in the chair nearest it. ‘‘How old did you say you was, 
Mr. Wortley?”’ 

The forensic expression faded helpiessly from the boy’s face. He clutched 
at it, but it failed him, and with the air of a pupil addressing his teacher he 
replied: ‘‘I didn’t say, but I’m twenty-one.” 

Luella nodded. ‘‘An’ you can’t be a day over nineteen, can you?’’ she de- 
manded of the girl. The braided chestnut head shook sadly 

“T thought not. I s’pose you’ve found out that your views ain’t shared by 
most o’ the world,’’ she proceeded, with a fine air of impartiality. 

‘‘I_-we have been very much misunderstood,’’ said the boy stiffly, ‘‘but I 
have never been in the habit of allowing other people’s ideas to affect my 
actions.”’ 

‘‘You been spoiled, you mean 
to death, prob’ly.’’ 

He bit his lip. ‘‘But I hope I—we are prepared for anything—anything,”’ 
he repeated with emphasis, ‘‘that may result from the course we have taken. I 
expect the results will be unpleasant—I expect it fully.’ 

“TI guess your expectations ‘ll be fulfilled right enough, ’’ she responded 
promptly. ‘And as for bein’ prepared—you remind me o’ my father, Mr. 
Wortley. He used to say he’d been prepared for death since the age o’ seven 
years, but he did hope the Lord wouldn’t take advantage of it. Is—is she pre- 
pared, too?”’ 

He looked lovingly at the girl, who crouched on the floor beside him. 
“Dorothy and I think precisely the same in everything,’’ he said proudly; 
“don’t we, my dearest one?”’ 

Luella’s lips twitched; she looked at the flushed, arrogant young face with 
irrepressible admiration. 

“T reely b’lieve you think so!’’ she declared; and as his hand clinched and 
his eyes flashed dangerously, she raised her hand with a warning gesture. 

“There, there, now, I get enough o' that from your father!’’ she admon- 
ished him, adding quickly: ‘‘Does he know you’re here?”’ 

“T don’t know,’’ he answered irritably. ‘‘I never supposed “e’d be here. 
I told the man to get our cottage ready for me, but just before we started he 
telegraphed that it was engaged for the season. Father, of course. But I came 
all the same, because I knew this little one would be empty. Father bought 
it up to protect himself.’’ 

“Tt’ll come pretty hard on her, doin’ her own work, won’t it?’’ Lueila said 
abruptly. Then as he winced visibly: ‘‘Oh, there ain’t nobody here will come, 
by the day or any other way—I sh’d s’pose you’d known that. And as for any 
of the cottage people—heavens an’ earth, Car’line, w7// you get up,an’ go home? 
I don’t know what’s come over me to forget that child—she sits so still—’’ 

But as Caroline got sulkily from her seat, cowed by Luella’s stern face, 
Dorothy put out her hand and caught the child’s dress. 

‘‘Oh! oh!”’ she cried hysterically, ‘‘don’t send her away—don’t, Frank! L-let 
me have somebody!’’ 

“There, you see!’’ said Luella sadly ; ‘*you see how ‘tis, Mr. Wortley. 
you mean to say you have the heart—’’ 

‘‘Dorothy, I don’t understand you at all,’’ said the young man with evident 
self-restraint. You probably do not realize the very trying position you put me 
in. I hope it is not necessary to explain to you, Mrs. Judd, that if Miss Hartley 
wishes to marry me, she has but to say the word, and it shall be done in- 
stantly—zzstantly /’’ he repeated with emphasis. 

‘‘There, my dear, you hear that!’’ Luella cried. 

The girl threw her head back angrily. 

“You horrid woman, you ought to be ashamed of yourself!’’ she burst 
out. ‘‘How dare you intimate—as if I didn’t know that Frank would do any- 
thing in the world I asked him to! Do you suppose I would ever,’’ she stormed, 
“unless I—oh, dear, will nobody understand? Don’t you know that my—that 
Frank has studied this question very deeply, that it’s a matter of principle 
with us? If you had read all the dreadful things—’’ 

“T am afraid, darling,’’ he interrupted with cold dignity, 
people and mine can not understand the position I hold, 
obliged to take the matter into our hands, and—and run away, in fact, in order 
to prove our sincerity, you can hardly expect people of less—with fewer—’”’ 

‘*) know what you mean, Mr. Wortley,’’ Luella said gravely. She rose to 
her feet, beckoning to Caroline, whose waist the girl still clasped. 

“T haven’t got your education,’’ she went on, with asimple humility that be- 
came her very touchingly ; ‘‘we’re poor people up here, us ‘natives,’ and we don’t 
get much time for books, or when we do, we’re too tired to read ’’em much. But 
I want to tell you one thing. I’m old enough to ’a’ been your mother, Mr. 
Wortley, my oldest boy ’a’ been twenty if he’d lived—and I’ve buried two 
besides him: You'll know I’ve seen trouble when I tell you that I’ve always 
thought we’d saved him and Annie if we could’a’ had another doctor that’d 
had more experience with typhoid, and that’s an etree thing to feel.’’ 

She paused a moment with sombre eyes. 

‘I’ve worked hard since I was ten years old, and for the last five years there’s 
been nothin’ but me between the children and the poorhouse. You don’t know 
much about that kind o’ worry, Mr. Wortley, an’ ’tain’t likely you ever will. I 
was married when I was nineteen—’’ her eyes fell on the girl and softened 
lovingly, —‘‘an’ what that means in the country with seven children an’ no 
help an’ the winters what they are here, maybe you can guess a little. But 
I tell you this: I ain’t had the sorrow all told that’s preparin’ for that girl, if 
you kee pon like this. An’ I wouldn’t change my lot for hers, nor would she, 
if she knew.’ 

There was a dead silence in the room. 
the sleeping dog stirred the air. 
hard about Caroline; 
plain, wrinkled face. 

““I—I have plenty of money,’ 
will always —”’ 

‘Money!’ Luella’s voice shook with scorn, ‘‘what’s money? The Lord 
knows, Mr. Wortley, I need money more’n you ever will, but let me tell you 
there’s things money can’t buy. Can you buy children—nice children like this 
one to play with your children? Tell me that!” 

“IT shall never have any children’’—the girl’s voice came in a husky, strained 
whisper—‘I shall be too—too miserable,’’ she concluded softly and utterly to 
herself; she had forgotten the others, even the boy, whose eyes turned inces- 
santly from her face to the older woman's. 
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,’’ Luella interpolated. ‘‘I thought so. Spoiled 


Do 


“that if your 


Only the short, grunting breaths of 
The girl sat as if turned to stone, her arm 
the boy stared doubtfully at the woman, studying her 
’ he said in a hollow, 


thin little voice, ‘‘she 
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|W. L. DOUGLAS 





FOR 
MEN 


$322 & *32 SHOES 


W. L. Douglas $4.00 Gilt Edge Line cannot 
be equalled at any price 





- L. DOUGLAS bo ge AND SELLS MORE 
hen's $3.50 SHOES THAN ANY OTHER 
MANUFACTURER IN THE WORLD. 

$10, 000 REWARD to anyone who can 
disprove this statement. 

If I could take you into my three large factories 
at Brockton, Mass.,and show you the infinite care 
with which every pair of shoes is made, you would 
realize why W. L, Douglas $3.50 shoes cost more to 
make, why they hold Sheir shape, fit better, wear 


longer, and — of greater intrinsic value than any 
other $3.50 shoe. 


W.L. Goes. Stron: Made Shoes for 

Ten, $2.50, $2.00. ys’ School and 

Dress Shoes, $2.50, $2, $1.75, $1.50 
CAUTION.—Insist upon having W. L. Douglas shoes. 
no substitute. None genuine without his name and price stamped 
on bottom, Fast Color Eyelets used; they will not wear brassy. 
Write for Illustrated Catalog. 


W.L. DOUGLAS, Dept. 6, Brockton, Mass. 


Take 























feet nae on water line, seats eight, light draft, reversing 
engine, regular launch construction, nicely finished. 

Don’t decide on your boat until you see our beautifully 
@ illustrated catalogue. 


13500 South Park Ave. 





Safe, Comfortable and Speedy. 18 


Write for it today—it’s FREE. 
OUTING BOAT COMPANY 
Chicago, Ill, 











COMFORT and EASE 


FOR TENDER FEET 


For every woman who will wear 


Whitcomb’s “Flexsole” Shoes 


The most comfortable shoe for women 
ever made. Soft, flexible, perfect- 
fitting and handsome. Very durable. 
No Tacks. No Lining to wrinkle 
or hold moisture. No Seams. 


Perfect fit guaranteed 
or mone 7 | 
refund 


(LACE, 


Polom; BUTTON, $3: 25 25} Postpaid 
OXFORDS, $2.5 

Send outline of foot and give size 

usually worn. 

sera Shoe Co.,200 Broadway, Beverly,Mass. 

B.—Agents wanted everywhere. 

Special inducements. 
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Finish Your Furniture 


This You Can Do it Yourself 


Latest home idea — interesting, 
simple and fascinating. Our 
practical free book makes 
it a simple matter to refinish 
old or finish new furniture in 
weathered, mission or 
Flemish Effects at little cost 
with Johnson’s Wood Finishing 
Preparations. Let us expl: 
how you can easily change the 
color and finish of furniture to 
harmonize with your woodwork or 
other furnishings. 
We save you money by te ‘ling 
how old, discarded, poorly fin- 













co ished furniture can be made 
serviceable and stylish. Write 
Free at once for free book— 


Edition CW4 
Ss. C. JOHNSON & SON RACINE, WIS. 
“The Wood-Finishing Authorities” 

















MIA TRIINIE 
[ENGIINIES 





YYOLV ERINE 






One Grade 
Only 
The Highest 
Have siood as the standard of excellence for 20 years— 
the highest art in marine gasoline engine construction. 
5 to 100h. p. 2 and 4 eyele, self-starting and reversing. 


How to get boat plans worth $50.00 
Special Offer. to $200.00 for pleasure or working 
boats without cost to you. Write us at once for com- 
plete information and catalog No. 15. 
WOLVERINE MOTOR WORKS 
Grand Rapids Michigan 











You Can Tell a Truscott—You Can Trust One 


Its original cost is no higher than inferior makes; its maintenance 


much lower. The automatic control saves gasoline, wear and tear, 
time, trouble and expense. The owner of a Truscott is always sure 
of running his boat at will, for his own and his friends’ Pleasure. 
Senc stamps for catalogue. Our quarterly, ‘“The Launch” is Free. 


Truscott Boat Mfg. Company, Dept. 251, St. Joseph, Mich. 











HANDSOME SILK 





oe 








Save money by buying 
direct from the manufacturer. Ten 
Elegant Styles in Silk Underskirts 
and Ladies’ Raincoats at sur- 
prisingly low prices. Send today 
for Free Catalog and Samples. 
IDEAL SKIRT MFG. CO. 
ROCHESTER. N. ¥. 








The Auto-Spray 
4 gal. tank, brass pump, operates by 
compressed air. 12strokes give pressure 
to spray 4 acre. Auto-Pop Attach- 
ment cleans nozzle every time used; 
ia saves half the mixture. Best line high 
grade sprayers, hand and power, in 
America. Catalog free. Good agents 


wanted. 
. E. C. BROWN Co. 
50 Jay St. Rochester, N. Y. 





DRAUGHTSMEN 


One of our twelve offices alone, could place in good 
positions tomorrow 100 capable draughtsmen—archi- 
tectural, structural, mechanical, electrical. The short- 
age of men who can do good work on the board is so 
great that salaries have risen to the highest point ever 
known, With most employers it is not a question of 
price, but of getting the man. If you area competent 
draughtsman we can help you to a good jtion—a 
better one than you now have. Write us today stat- 
ing age, experience, and salary desired. Positions 
also open for Engineers, Salesmen, Executive and 
Clerical men. Offices in 12 cities HAPGOODS, 


Suite 509, 309 Broapway, N. Y 


























P THE LAW HOME 


AS LINCOLN DID 
sis The Home Law Sehool Series 
5 Now complete, prepares ambi- 
tious students for the Bar, any 
=» state; covers Theory & Practice 
sebyetalively, simply. Marks 
~ epoch irst few sets at 
PHCIAL PRICE. Write 
FREDERICK J. DRAKE & CO. 
04 E. Madison Street, Chicago 

















For making fancy plates, ash trays 
picture frames, etc. Send 
100 with directions for making. 


CIGAR 
BANDS 


. 


25 for 


American Band Co., Box B795, Greene, N.Y. 





CTS. | Cavalleria Rusticana Intermezzo 
MUSIC 8 PE R] Wedding March - Mendelssohn 
COPY | Flower Song - - - - Lange 
Write for FREE Catalogue of 5.000 publications. 
THE CADILLAC MUSIC CO., 55 W. 24th St., New York 
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Investigate 


Poultry 
Business 


Write for a copy of my book 
which describes the profit- 
able combinations of Egg, 
Broiler, and Roaster Farms 


It gives the prices paid for eggs and poultry week 
by week for the past three years. It tells how and 
when a hatch taken off each week in the year could 
be most profitably marketed. It shows how you 
can make $2.00 on a large winter roaster. It tells 
what profits can be made with each of the popular 
breeds, and the costs of production. 

I have eg ey oat to make money with 
poultry. My M nd B are 
used on the Ras me farms. It is my busi- 
ness to teach those who use them to do so profit- 

abi Whether your needs are small or large, I 
wil “furnish, wit out charge, estimates and plans 
for a complete equipment that will insure success 

your sp g a dollar uselessly. 


Send for my complete literature. 


CHAS. A. CYPHERS 


3909 HENRY STREET BUFFALO, N. Y. 























io mame—pure bred and 
heavy crop producers. Full 
value forevery dollar sent us. No 
agent’s commission. Write for price 
list. We save you money. 
HART PIONEER NURSERIES 
Established 1865. 


Fort Scott, 























to make money. Eat 
MOUTH ROCK squabs, which are the 

. Raised in four weeks, sell 
for $2.50 to $6 doz. No mixing food, no night 
labor, no young to attend. Work for women 
which pays. e were first 





eee Co., 324 ne 8t., 





the old habit o giving 
pecial directions, en 
asked, in addition to those for 
raising each variety of vegetable 
and flower contained in our 
catalogue—sent free. 


3. J. H. GREGORY 
& 808, 

















GREIDER’S Fine CATALOGUE 
1 Sentient tout a poly Sf eno —* begins yo 


scribes 60 twisien Gee phecraste prices for stock and 
cage, tells all about pes. their diseases, lice, etc. 


book only 10 cents. § 4 GREIDER, Rheems, Pa. 











a= Build It Yourself 


We Led oe ‘ou how to do it, show views of machines 
built at home and many letters from 

tomers in our new book ‘‘How to Make 

and Save Money with Incubators and 


Brooders.”’ Full of good 4 
Invaluable to the beginner. 


save the cost of Fan Incu- 
bator. None hatch better. Get 
the Book and know for yourself, 


It’s free. 
CHANNON, SNOW & CO., Dept. U, Quincy, Ill 



















The Fence that Lasts Forever!” 
CHEAPER THAN WOOD 








TERE] i 


tit 
Hy + it 


Some tell of their wonderful sarge Patents, and manner of 

construction. But it is a recognized fact, there . jane of Our 

Iron Fence in use than all others combined. Designs 

Symmetrical and Perfect. Address Dept. 19 for prices. 
CINCINNATI IRON FENCE CO., Incorporated 

ati, Ohio 


ta FREE Catalogue Cin 
AGENTS WANTED in every town. EASY TO SELL | 
PAGE FENCE 


go every purpose—Farm, Poul- 

: Lawn, Park. Horizontals 
44 double-strength wire, coiled to 
provide practical elasticity. Con- 
wtinuous cross rs so securely 
woven they can’t come off. Page 
Fence carries the heaviest coating 
of galvanizing and lasts longest. 
ones sold have been in 

































































































Seta on wit Wire 
Raise SQU ABS It Pays 


Big profits. All-year-round business. Success certain if 
you start with our well-mated straight-bred Homers; 
11,000 i» ‘We guarantee actual mating 
of every pair sold. 

Squabs marketable when month old. Bring 
fancy prices, We'll teach you the busi- 
ness from mating to marketing. Write for 
*. beautifully illustrated booklet—free. 
Saeed SQUAB CO. 

x E Da Costa, N. J. 


ee Co., Box 2012, Advion, ‘Stich, 































$9,000 Pouliry Catalogue 





Incubators 30 Days Free Trial’ 
J.B. Brabazon Jr. & Co., Box 17, Delavan, Wis. 








40, 60 “r 90 Days Trial on 


‘Old Trusty 


The Easy Machine to Operate 
You run no risk. Five year guar- 


Preigae antee. Strongest hatches—less care 


oil—most profit. Don't Rey 
two prices. Thousands sold. 





sell direct. Big 1906 Book Frce. 
M. M. JOHNSON CO. Clay Center, Neb. 








LEARN BY MAIL TO BEA 


PusLic > ACCOUNTANT 


Our mail course for Certified Publie A 
qualifies students in 6 to pa months for expert work, Personal in- 
struction under prominent Certified Public Accountants, by a thor- 
ough and rapid system, at moderate cost. Success by our m:thods !s 
sure. No failures. Write and learn more about this highly paid 
and uncrowded profession. r courses in of Accounts, 
Practical Assenstingy Auditing, Commercial as Vay a 


aneoage’ — od pk 1906 Gen Sige Ol 
— ‘A., President . UNIVERSAL. BusE. 











ss (NSTITUTE, Ine.. ‘Det. My 37-90 E. 22nd St., New York 


Thirty Tours to Europe | 


under superior management ; exceptional advantages. 
Fall Tours Around the World; Annual Oriental Cruise 
every February. Program ree. 

FRANE C. CLARK, 96 BROADWAY, NEW YORE 














MOVING PICTURE MACHINES 

You ~ make BIG MONEY 
Stereopticons Entertaining the Public. 
Nothing affords better opportunities for men with 
sinall capital. We 
start you, furnish- 
ing complete outfits 
andexplicitinstruc- 
tions at a surpris- 
ingly low cost. The 
Field is Largecom- 





GLOBE INCUBATORS 


Hatch chickens. No experience neces- 
sary. Our large new Illustrated Cata- 
logue of Incubators and Brooders and 

Poultry Information mailed free. 
Z Write to-day. Address 

Cc. C. SHOEMAKER 
Box 648 Freeport, Ills. 


. v 
Preston Pigeon Farm Co., Morton, Pa. 
Breeders and importers of highest grade ~ cost Stock. Homers 
furnished in large or small lots, the Sind that breeds heavy white- 
fleshed Squabs. Write for book of full information free. 











START SQUAB RAISING. iT PAYS WELL 
BAY STATE SQUAB CO. Dept’ V. WAKEFIELD, MASS. 


FRUIT BOOK 


shows in NATURAL COLORS and 
accurately describes 216 varieties of 
fruit. Send for our terms of distribution. 


We want more salesmen. —Stark Bro’s, Louisiana, Mo. 
The Water Problem coust';tteme 


solved, at small expense, by the installation of 
a Niagara ram. An automatic pump of highest 
known efficiency. Pumps without power other 
than the water itself. Use d and endorsed by 
Pennsylvania R. R. and U. S, Government. 
Write for illustrated catalogue. Adapt- 
able wherever running water s found. 
Niagara Hydraulie Engine Co. 
140 Nassan Street, New York 





















Factory: Chester, Pa. 


REDICEDARYS 





Protect your furs and fine clothing during 
the early Spring and Summer from moths 
and insects. Use a Piedmont Red Cedar 
Chest—dust and moth-proof. 

A beautiful Wedding or Birthday pres- 
ent. Shipped from factory to your home on 





prising the regular 
theater and lecture 
circuit, also local 
fields in Churches, 
Public Schools, sanad. ¢ and General Public oer fal = En- 
tertainment Supply Catalogue an ial offer fully ly ese ains 
qrery thing. Sent Free. CHIC AGO PRO wa 











Dearborn Street, Dept. 156, mi ttecs 
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approval, freight prepaid. Write for book- 


let and factory prices. 
“PIEDMONT FURNITURE C0., Dept. M, 
Statesville, N.C 
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. things happen. 








Luella’s shrewd glance enveloped the st.ong young figure. 

‘‘I never heard ’t’ misery prevented '’em,’’ she said dryly. 

The boy seemed unable to move, so intense was the concentration of his 
thoughts; his fingers stuck out stiffly in a purposeless, set gesture. 

‘If it’s all true, all that we thought,’’ he said slowly, ‘‘then no hardship, no 
merely personal suffering should prevent . . . the experiment must be made 

. must inevitably, some time. .. .”’ 

‘‘But not with her, not her!’’ Luella cried. ‘You listen to me, Mr. Wortley 
—you'l/ make th’ experiment, but she’// pay!”’ 

There was another silence. 

‘‘We always pay,’’ Luella added thoughtfully; ‘‘it don’t seem just fair, 
but we do.’’ 

He shuddered nervously, like a dog fresh from the water. 

‘It’s not so!’’ he cried excitedly; ‘‘that’s just what I don’t mean! I take 
the pn ape erty don’t I? Very well, then! / will pay!’’ 

Luella shook her head gravely. 

‘*You can’t, Mr. Wortley,”’ she said. 

He stared at her a moment, then started violently. 

“Is that what you meant this morning, Dorothy, when we—when we— 
when I went away?”’ he asked. 

She held out her hand to him, still clasping Caroline, and he knelt beside 
her, one arm around her neck. 

‘*I—I don’t want you ever—to do—what you—think is—is wrong, 
brokenly, but with a brave effort at steadiness. 

She gazed adoringly into his eyes, her hand tight in his. 
twitched and she choked as she spoke. 

“‘Oh, Mr. Wortley,’’ she urged, ‘‘it ain’t that I don’t see what 
You think I don’t, but I do. 


” 


she said 
Luella’s mouth 


you mean! 
Even ’way back here in the country dreadful 
There’s awful mistakes made in marry in’, but I guess we 
can’t stop without somebody gettin’ hurt—and that won't be you—nor any 
other man. Marryin’ ’s all we’ve got to tie to, Mr. Wortley, us women, an’ 
we can’t quit now!’’ 

He caught his breath asa man will, stopped short in a race. 

“If it’s like that,’’ he began panting, ‘‘if it’s like—’’ 

He appeared unaccountably older; small, worried lines were cutting them- 
selves deep around his eyes and mouth. 

‘‘Dearest,’’ he said suddenly, and there was asad little ring in his voice, 
but a strangely kind one, ‘‘I—we have been mistaken. It wouldn’t do. I 
think’’—he looked anxiously at Luella—‘‘the sooner we get some one—to— 
to—a clergyman, you know, or a—legal person of some kind—’’ 

“T'll get Mr. iattons right away,’’ Luella assured him briskly. ‘‘He’s 
Cong’ mb nally and he’sa real pleasant young man—new here. Car'line, you 
run right down cross-lots to that first white house, an’ there he’ll be, callin’ 
this minute on the Wilkins’s, "cause she told me he would. You say Luella 
Judd wants him right away, an’ he’ll come.’ 

‘Yes, Luella, I will,’’ said Caroline, but her eyes were fastened on the girl. 

She was in the boy’ s arms, her head on his shoulder; she clung to him 
tightly, shivering a little, hiding her face. 

“You don’t mind, darling?” he begged her earnestly, ‘‘you believe Iam 
doing it for the best? You won’t blame me for changing, after all I’ve said?” 

She lifted her head, and through her loving gray eyes looked out at him 
the woman she would be in ten years. A little tender smile curved her lips; 
she patted his shoulder as a mother caresses her headstrong, dearest son. 

‘‘Whatever you think is best, Frank dear,’’ she said, ‘‘let’s do that.’’ 

“I only hope to heaven she don’t understand—’’ Luella muttered ner- 
vously, glancing at Caroline. 

Caroline stamped her feet angrily. Her sensitive little body had thrilled 
in the girl’s arm; she had felt all the pathos and dignity of Luella’s appeal; 
the young man seemed to her mysterious and noble. And now she was dis- 
trusted, grudged her free part in this exciting afternoon! She scowled at 
Luella. 

“You must think I’m a baby, Luella Judd!’’ she cried irritably. ‘‘I under- 
stand all about it, just as well as you do! Didn’t we have just the same 
thing in the family, ourselves?’’ 

Luella gasped. 

‘‘For heaven’s sakes, Car’line, wha’ do you mean?’’ she exclaimed. ‘‘It’s 
perfectly awful the things you city children know! I do declare, I don’t think 
it’s right!’’ 

‘*Pooh!”’ said Caroline grandly, ‘‘I should hope I knew more’n that! Why, 
my Uncle Joe’s own cousin, her man that she was engaged to, he didn’t be- 
lieve in church weddings, either, and he told my mother if he had to stand up 
in gray trousers with those six girls in pink hats, and the bishop all togged 
out and the whole town glaring at ’em, he’d run away with Cousin Elizabeth, 
and he didn’t know whether he’d marry her at all! And they cried and 
they begged him, and I was to be a flower girl and wear my white silk stock- 
ings, but still he wouldn’t. And Cousin Elizabeth cried, too, and she said she’d 
never feel married in a traveling dress, but Cousin Richard said he guessed 
she would. And everybody was terribly angry with them, but they just had it 
in her aunt’s house that was paralyzed and couldn’t ever go out, and it was 
right next door to Cousin Richard's father’s house, too, just like this. Not 
one bridesmaid, and nobody had any cake in a box to take away. It was awful, 
just like Luella says, but afterward we all forgave ’em. They ran off and did 
it in the afternoon—there was only her father and that paralyzed aunt.”’ 

She drew a long breath and smiled importantly at them. 

Dorothy put an arm over her fat little shoulders. 

‘‘You must be my bridesmaid and my flower girl, too,’’ she said softly. 

“You'll go get your father, o’ course, Mr. Wortley?’’ Luella appeared un- 
conscious of the possibility of any refusal, and though he scowled and shook 
his head, her warning glance in Caroline’s direction checked him, and he 
——* out of the door. 


‘‘And may God bless you both,’’ the Rev. Mr. Andrews concluded unoffi- 
cially, noting with a certain curiosity the impeccable riding breeches of the 
groom, and the bride’s looped-up linen habit—he had neve: married a couple 
attired in precisely that manner, and he scented a romance. 

Caroline slipped around to Luella, who sat mopping her eyes behind the 
kitchen door. 

bi | wish Mr. Wortley—Mr. Grumpy Wortley—wouldn’t kiss me any more, 
Luella,’’ she complained; ‘‘it prickles my face dreadfully. What did you cry 
for, Luella? He’s going to drive me down to the village with him to write 
some telegrams to New York, after they’ve started. Why do they always 
put it into the papers the first thing, Luella? When you were married, were 
there telegrams about it in the papers, up here?”’ 

Luella tied on her checked apron and attacked the soiled dishes heaped on 
the kitchen table; her cheeks were deeply flushed and her hands trembled a 
little. She smiled affectionately at Caroline. 

‘“‘I’ll drive down with you, I guess, an’ stop off at your ma’s,’’ she answered. 

‘‘No, it wasn’t telegraphed ’round much when I was married, but then,”’ 
with a humorous twinkling of her deep-set eyes, ‘‘I hadn’t never studied the 
marryin’ question as thorough as some!”’ 


” 





Baby’s Food 
can always be uniform if you use Borden's Eagle Brand Condensed Milk. The original. Especially prepared as 
an infant food. Send for Baby’s Diary, a valuable booklet for mothers. 108 Hudson Street, New York.—Adv. 
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-Pays for Itself- 


Men of limited income are proneto fancy they 
cannot afford to investigate the merits of the 
Peck-Williamson Underfeed Furnace. Bless 
yourhearts! Youare just the ones who should 
be most interested. Be sure the bankers, law- 
yers, leading merchants, etc.; are fasf learning 
its merits and are not slow in recognizing 
them. Besides gaining freedom from ordinary 
furnace troubles and nuisances, they have 
found that the 


Peck - Williamson 


Underfeed Furnace 


Effects a Saving of 
1-2 to 2-3 on Coal Bills 


Isn’t a oe. i to the ow Bg 
keeper, clerk, mechanic o: er man oO m n- 
come! ’ Foot up the bills for the kind of coa’ you have The Only Refrigerator that 
been using. Then find out what the same number of ‘ is FREE o} reeding Places 
tons of the very cheapest grade coal obtainable in your 


e 66 99 
neighborhood would have cost you, and the difference for Disease Germs. 
is what you wou ve sav using a Peck-Wil- . : : *e 
liamson Underfeed Furnace, It’ ry simple calculation The Monroe Refrigerator has food compartments of solid, snow-white, unbreakable 
Porcelain Ware, moulded in one piece, with rounded corners, No darkness, no damp- 


The first derby made in America was a 


-—60 Days Free Trial— 


Lowest Factory Prices We Pay the Freight 


HE Monroe Refrigerator is ready to prove its supe- 

riority to your satisfaction, right in your own home 

—free of any expense or obligation on your part. 
Just write us. We will send you the Monroe Catalogue. 
Pick out the style you want to try. We will send you 
the Refrigerator you select, all prepaid. Test it in your 
home for 60 days. If it is not all we claim, if it isn’t 
satisfactory to you, just notify us and return it at our 
expense. The test won’t cost you a cent. 

We make this 60-Day Free Trial Offer because we 
want you to convince yourself of the superiority of the 
Monroe Refrigerator through actual use—not because 
of any statements that we make. 

No other refrigerator manufacturer dares to make an 
offer like this. We do it because we know the Monroe 
will stand the test. If it couldn’t stand the test we 
couldn’t afford to send it on a 60-Day Free Trial, be- 
cause every one would come back to us. 

You cannot buy a Monroe Refrigerator or anything 
like it from any dealer or agent. We sell direct to you, 
and to you we are directly responsible. 

Send us your name and address now. 


C&K 


EASTER 
| HATS for MEN 
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The De Luxe 


MARARAA ASS ee 
PRAARARARA AAPA PAIL BIDDLE 8090, 0000000 


—a child could makeit. Try it for yourself and decide 
ness, no corners, cracks or crevices. The only refrigerator so made. A// others have 

Weare not content to ma ang hy ne ordinary 
way for the Peck- Williamson Underfeed Furnace. We 

A new hat of noticeably 

i lai: frigerators 

Waals tad feed Furnace ts certatnly a won- Patentees and Sole Manufacturers of Solid Porcelain Refrigerator elegant style and superb 

oo. ‘——e 4 eight-roam houseat a cost . 

en cents 


whether it would not pay you to investigate further. 
food compartments with the inaccessible corners and crevices which get clogged up 
let enthusiastic users do that. Here’s a sample: 
Y, a d Mr. Volmer is doi ° ° ‘ 
dust, smoke or dirt, and 30 quality 1S the most impor- 
COLUMBUS : 























points of super: Forty over the ordina’ 
MONROE REFRIGERATOR COMPANY Station L, Lockland, Cincinnati, Ohio 
during the coldest weather of last winter as follows: 
no trouble to operate.” 








We've literally hundreds of such strong letters. Let 
us mail you free fac-simile copies of these letters, to- 
— with our interesting, fully descriptive booklet. 





You will findit pays Sori eel , beaides posseasing many 
with decaying food and breed the germs which cause decay and disease. 
Mr. Howard Shordon, of Ft, Wayne, Ind,, wrote us 
the same wit era No. dust, smoke or art, ane 
tant item of a well-dressed 
P T A N O S New York Bee: Sets the 


























for the Countr; 
mied beni toe bent dae ne ieee $100 sedis. ‘cossamumninee ye man’s Easter outfit. 
eens vr name of local dealer with whom you SEND. i. ov ee EPREE 
spd To SS a If, as Sir Wal 
eo as Sir Walter Scott says 
The Peck-Williamson Co., $250 ed scm Peg 8 Y Pee He 
328 W. Sth St., Cincinnati, O. ne Spee ale ete a regard for personal appear- 
illustrating eve : a 
3 A Little Down and a New York Fash- ance is a species of self-love 
5 | Boudoir Sertine—$150 Little Each Month 5 ions. We'll also send ‘ 3 
3 Dealers ant arr. ye represents our “Boudoir samples of Cloth, our from which the wisest are not 
id i i + ity, vol- 
" ee a and medbankent Geeanam is the m some} 3 any simple Home Measure- 


“3 ‘ : 
aiaivite $225 instrument on the market. We make a full ment Chart and Outfit exempt, the wise man will 














for our MiNGmMnwmmbas ls as select a Knapp-Felt De Luxe 
— FACTORY PRICES : ~ : : 
_ ay which means a saving to the purchaser of from $75 We've tailored for hat in a proper] y becoming 
Proposi- to $150, and places the possession of a high grade Well Dressed New h I : h b h h 
tion, Piano within easy reach of everyone. Our instru- Yorkers for maya Ss ape. tis the best hat that 
ments are all sold under a binding guarantee, all y 5 
freight prepaid east of the Mississippi. We allow seasons, and their con- can be made, therefore it best 
THIRTY DAYS’ TRIAL tinued patronage is ; ; ; 
in your home, and arrange for easy monthly pay- proof of our smart satisfies the desire which every 
ments. Every purchaser of a Columbus Piano will Styling and expert ‘. 
—_— por oaompsremaentl otal workmanship. man feels to appear at his best. 
Our Pianos are designed to suit any purse or THE The wisdom of the selection 
Ss . a ee ee =— NEW — TAILORS S eae c 
5 t t we 0-do. ept. 
Our new booklet “Piano Wisdom’ free. Write ON only ‘| is justified by the fact that the 
to-day rad ‘ - ° . e 
COLUMBUS PIANO COMPANY serene 6 ren superiority of Knapp-Felt is 
221 Spruce Street Columbus, O. Bank of New York, East River 














ass 2 National Bank, New York 





evident to the least experi- 
enced eye, not only when it is 
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B > 4 Linen that new but during all the stages 
oth Sides of this sine | 
. Linen Mesh of wear. It is less affected by 
, e because all 
| Underwear Question #i2.iies | |] constr usage than sny other 
J ° . e 
: Underwears hat-fabric owing to its closer 
; We take Linen against “the field.” Sodothe Doctors, contain cotton—a state- g 
( But the first claim for Linen is that it feels so clean, ment we would not dare and firmer texture. The ex- 
odfo., 952. Jump Seat Trap _— Bike Gear and 136 in. ? cooland dry. Its firm, glossy fibers stand apart as woven, mane nag pa not prove it. ‘site Vell F; eae 
ushion ‘Tires. Price complete, $85.00. As good as sells | \ | the air circulates freely through its meshes and you never Kneipp Linen is pure un- uisite Vellum Finish of the 
) — y feel “sticky” in Linen Underwear. a irish Linen and L i h 
l in H \ Cotton and wool hug the form, “mat” and “pack”— nothing dw linen. e Luxe ualit marks the 
33 Years Selling Direct , get perspiration soaked, cannoé dry out quickly and you That’s why it’s the clean- ; q y 
Our vehicles and harness have been sold di- ( feel sticky and uncomfortable, est, coolest, dryest a highest attainment of the fifty 
rect from our factory to user for a third of a 5 But worst of all you are encasedin clammy dampness underwear youcanglor . 3 : 
z Oot gk ate peony = algae a ) | —the pores are choked, stop work and you catch cold be- And its loose, com ort. years’ experience in making 
are out nothing if not satisfied as to style, , cause your busy little able fit and “open weave” 
1 quality and price. We are the largest , pores are not allowed to next the skin give the pores fine hats in the S & K shop 
t ee St a boa , regulate the tempera- absolute freedom, h i le ; 
=) s Ss f ture of the body as na-__ its closer woven “outside 
t b Ly sal po ng Se ( ture intended they nee - body bon 
should. sudden changes of tem- « NN 
; ELKHART CARRIAGE & HARNESS MBG. CO. That's why your Doc- perature. epee CE» Nl ap p- elf 
. tor says “Linen next the e streamers of the sea : 
Elkhart, Indiana Linen Mesh skin” thee pleasantest showa strip of Kneipp Linen ; : 
prescription he could Mosh folded so you can eee hats are made in a variety of 
giveandacold preven- samples of our several weaves h h h 
, tive as well. and weights on request—free smart shapes. The best hat- 
- 2 And when he says  -—sowrite for them today. ll th K Fel 
° fact t ear- teestands s se m. al 
c . Kneipp minincsarnan i tasdart wesrante ters the napp-Felt 
1s Ju - 
F Ww fea sid ae oe nt without consulting us |} | De Luxe $6 hats are the best. 
@€ar= uaran ee ~orwowi ifyoudealc irect hae K: 
guarantee protects both our dealers aa nied The next best are Knapp- 
- , | Bz 1 Felt $4 
No. 722. ving with Bike Gear and 1 r. . 
e ilies teen, Gree eagles Gan ek. ” he geal ae oul tor Z2=——--_ Sent For Free Inspection ‘ oe ee 
e $25 more, The best dealers everywhere sell Kneipp Linen Mesh Under- N Write for The Hatman 
! ‘ wear for Men, Women and Children. On request we will send ( 
| Satieeslinainasiioninctinadtinntion —~ samples of the different weights and meshes and give you the n 
e i names of our dealers i io peer town. If we have no dealer near you ( 
we will send Kneipp Underwear direct to you for free inspection. N 
| 900 peda 3 Sates Sor tree tenon Oe ae It tells the simple proved truth " 
“J abou D ‘0’ 
y FRE, ; C. COMMICHAU a CO., Ltd york cit ? 
87 Franklin ena w York City 
/ Wash 1} oe min Sesto New York 
ad Any wie yl can have a & ; is N EN’ BORATED 
e 1900" Gravity Washer free totry & ) TALCUM 
four weeks just by writing for it ) Hany 
n We pay the freight and take all ) Ol 
risk. You don’t risk a penny. , L E 
a Test it four weeks at our ex- TAKE 
pense. If you like the Wash- NO SUBSTITUTE ) re) ) 
1 er, keep it on the 1900” plan, A Dated Guaranty VW DE ‘ 
Re which we will explain to you. Tag = Be Tire ( 
; e A peeling J goog against Old Stock a Express Paid A Posie Re ‘ 
1 PUNCTUREPROOF -SELF- i 
patting out. Washes « tub ALLIGATOR ating Bicycle TIRES | ' CHAPPED HANDS, CHAFING| ? The Knapp-Feit 
Si Mi irty clothes ¢ re The Onieinat and only Puncture-proof and Self-healing Tire made. and all skin troubles, ‘4 /itt/e} ( PP 
= oy neem - poe ee A Nails, tacks, and gia will ol let a 4 o~- Dealtinty wi an be Airher in foie Bow g agg. { 
€ ¥ cor poro! ron ur e, resilien sreatest ic KD! where t tla. tons, of . ‘ 
to “1900 WASHER CoO. cecdat (se @ in illus) rie Bakar ‘feel of it.” Sent C. O. D. any- |} ( Delightful after shaving and after bath- | THE CROFUT &e KNAPP Co. 
N where, subject to examination—no deposit asked; but we pay express | ( ing. Sold everywhere, or mailed on receiptof ) : : 
as o. 5403 Henry Street, only when cash accompanies order. State diameter of rim and size 25c. Get Mennen’s (the original). Sameple /rce 842 Broadw ay, New York 
lv. Binghamton, N.Y., or 355 Yonge Street, Toronto, Can tire wanted, Dept. 23 Le Bt., a | Gerhard Mennen Company, - Newark, N. J. N 
29 
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The «*O. K."" has ie advantage of 
a small ae mighty, indestructible 
int, which goes through 
woetiene Ring co-acting with a small 
wy Fe ga to and hold 

Pick a 


mt —_ in, 
Handsome, Scie, g, basily goes. 
ton or taken off ooh 5 a and | 








always work. e 
sizes. Put up in brass ‘medbowe 100 my bend 


SE. Liberal Gesount to 
the trade. James V. Washburne, Mfr. 
232 E. Genesee 

Street 
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Glascock’s Racer (2'ft Rztiu® 
Recommended by physicians. 


A scientifically constructed 
“GEARED” hand-car. 


Strengthens the spine, 
back and shoulders. 
Develops every muscle 










Beautifully finished in in the body. ‘Physical 
colors. OuR GuaRan- %\ culture” relieves bowel 
tee: Your money back > troubles, and makes 


if you want it. 
Turee Exercise 

Mortons: Racing. 

Semi-Rowing and 


weak lungs strong. 
“Rosy cheeks’’ for all 
children from 2}¢ years 
to 15 years of age. 
Low wheels. 


* rt 3 Can’t upset. 
ning” and Ask Your 
the only . DeaLer. 

“« 

pe ae limb- of Gears Encased Write ror 


A) Aun mashed CaTALoGus 
Patent applied for. fi Now, 
Glascock Bros. Mfg. Co., 610 Paadene St., Muncie, Ind. 


BUY FROM THE MANUFACTURER! 
| LLASS PINS °° BADGES 





For Society or Lodge, College, School 

Made as ordered in any way or material. “Here is 
an illustration of how we can save you 
money. Either of the two styles 
here illustrated, enameled in one or 
two colors and showing any letters 
or numerals, but not more than 
shown in illustration. 











Silver Plate, $1 doz., Sample, 10¢ 
Sterl §) ing Silver, $2.50 doz., Samp'e, 25¢ 
FREE—Our elab ne tal telling f 
all about other styles in gold and silver. [ 
ranteed. Celluloid But- ¥ 

tons and Ribbon Badges, at right prices. Spe- 
designs and estimates free. \ 
Bros.,21¥ So. Av., Rochester, N.Y. 

















MAKE MONEY EASY 


ents wanted in every county to sell the popu ar Novelty 


eS, with name, address, photo, lodge emblem, ete., on handle. 


AGENTS EARN 
$75 to $300 


A MONTH 
(We show you how) 
Big profits—quick sales—exclusive territory. Write quick for our 
liberal money making special offer to agenis. Our new self-sharp- 
are ‘the « quickest sellers for lady agents. 


ening 
NOVELTY CUTLERY CO., 40 Bar Street, CANTON, 0. 


) NO TACKS Nor Hamme weee 


Fasten up the innu 
merable (‘LITTLE THINGS” about your home 
without defacing walls or wood-work. Use 

MOORE PUSH-PINS 
Polished Glass handles, Steel points. Stronz 
and ornamental. them for pretty silk- 
corded CA: 


Send stamp for catalog. 































S$. At stationery, house- 
furnishing, netion and enowey stores “ 
led prepaid for 20c. ‘per dosen assorte 
qn re No. 2 like cuts. Moore Push- 
7. >\ Pin Co., 174 S. 11th 8t., Phila., Pa. 


Ta, Here's a Pin! ! Push itin! Circular. 

















] TEACH SIGN PAINTING 


Show Card Writing or Letteriug by 
mail and guarantee success. Only field not 
overcrowded. My instruction is unequaled 
because practical, personal and thorough. 
Easy terms. Write for large catalogue. 
Chas. J. Strong, Pres. 
/ DETROIT SCHOOL OF LETTERING 
Dept. E, Detroit, Mich. 
“Oldest and Largest Schvol of its Kind” 











LEARN BY 

muir Mount Birds 
and animals. A fascinating work for Men, 
Women and Boys. Quickly learned in your own 
home. Cost low. 15 complete lessons—Standard 
methods. Satisfaction guaranteed. Save your 
fine specimens. Decorate home and den. Big 
profits for spare pour Write for full portcntets> 

catalog and taxidermy magazine— 

send today E NW. SCHOO L oF 


send TH 
TAXID cRMY, 5-P St., Omaha, Nebr. 













1000 PLAYS 
of every variety; stage effects, theatrical para-@ 
> agggmneye wigs, makeup, costumes, scenery, 

etc., can be found in our new catalog, over 
100 pages, illustrated; sent on request, postpaid. 


FRE Send for it to-day 














THE CREST TRADING co. 


& % STAMMER 


Trial lesson explaining methods for “home cure”’ 
sent FREE. Gold Medal, World’s Fair, St. Louis. 
o. Andrew Lewis, No. 146 Adelaide St., Detroit, Mich. 

















BE.A TRAVELING SALESMAN| 
EARN $30 to $100 A WEEK 


In six weeks we will educate you in Salesmanship and assist you to a 
ition as traveling salesman with a reliable firm. Send for Free 


klet. The Bradstreet System, Dept. X, Rochester, N. Y. 














EDITORIAL 
BULLETIN 








NEW YORK, SATURDAY, APRIL SEVENTH 





The White Terror. in Russia 


ERRIBLE things are happening in Russia now. The des- 
potism that last year seemed ready to surrender has 
recovered all its old arrogance and its old ferocity. The situa- 
tion has been particularly hideous in the Baltic Provinces, where 
a Lettish people has revolted at once against German landlords 
and Russian officials. When a Russian army, with a Tartar 
general and a horde of Cossack troopers, took its way through 
the territory of the ‘‘Baltic Republic’’ a Collier’s correspondent 
was on its smoking trail, camera in hand. He was the first 
American correspondent to see how ‘order’? was restored by 
Cossack missionaries in that part of Russia. He has described 
what he saw in a series of three articles, of which the first will 
appear next week. They will all be copiously illustrated with 
photographs of actual scenes, as well as with some uncensored 
Russian cartoons. 


NOTHER feature of next week’s issue of Collier’s will be a 
story by John Luther Long — ‘‘Georgia’’ — illustrated by 
Charles Sarka. Fiction will be further represented by Alfred E. 
Dickey’s story of ‘‘How Snorts Climbed Sourdough,” for which 
Charles Livingston Bull will contribute the illustrations. 


The Harding Davis True Stories 


HE first of the six ‘‘Real Soldiers of Fortune’’ to be de- 

scribed by Mr. Richard Harding Davis is introduced to 

the public in this week’s Collier’s, and his fascinating career 

shows how little need there is for romancers to invent heroes 

and adventures. The second article of Mr. Davis’s series, which 

will follow shortly, will deal with the adventures of ‘Baron 
Harden Hickey — an American who made himself King.’’ 











ARABIAN NIGHTS’ ENTERTAINMENTS 


The History of the Fisherman and the Genie 


(See Mr. Maxfield Parrish’s Painting on Page 10) 


HERE was once a poor fisherman, casting his net by the 
shore of the sea. Four times he cast: the first time he 
drew forth the carcass of an ass: the second time a jar 

filled with mud: the third broken pots and jars: and the fourth 
time, having prayed to Allah, he drew forth a jar of copper, 
sealed with lead bearing the stamp of Solomon the King. He 
rejoiced at this, for he could take the jar to the markets and 
sell it for gold. So he set the jar on the sand and picked out 
the lead with his knife to see what it contained. But nothing 
came out but black smoke, which rose slowly toward the sky 
and spread out over the heavens: at which he was greatly aston- 
ished. After a while the smoke collected itself together and 
became a gigantic genie. The genie told the terrified fisherman 
that he must die, for while in the jar he had made a vow that 
whosoever liberated him must perish. The fisherman in vain 
implored him to spare his life: finally he conjured the genie by 
the great name of Solomon to answer him one question. Upon 
hearing the great name, the genie trembled, and replied, ‘‘Ask, 
and be brief.’’ Then the fisherman said: ‘How wast thou in 
this bottle? It will not contain thy hand or thy foot: how can 
it then contain thy whole body? I will never believe thee until 
I see thee in it.’’ Upon hearing this the genie shook and again 
became smoke, and slowly entered the jar. When he was all 
in, the fisherman quickly seized the lead stopper and made the 
genie a prisoner, and all his cunning could avail nothing against 
the great seal of Solomon. Threatening to throw the jar back 
into the sea, the fisherman made the genie swear by the Most 
Great Name of God that if set free again he would do no harm 
but instead would give him great riches. Thereupon the fish- 
erman took the stopper from the jar, and the genie, soaring into 
the air as before, said: ‘‘Follow me.’’ They walked on until 
they came to a lake in a desert between the mountains. Here 
the fisherman was ordered to cast his net, and he did so, and 
drew forth four enchanted fish. These he took to the Sultan 
and in consequence was made a great and rich man. 


‘‘The History of the Third Calender—the Son of 
a King,’’ the second of Mr. Parrish’s. paintings 
illustrating the Arabian Nights’ Entertainments, 
will appear in an early number of Collier’s. 
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A. H, Kipp, Arch’t, Wilkes- Barre, Ta. * 


Preserve and Beautify 
Your Shingles 


by staining them with 


Cabot’s Shingle Stains | 


They are made of Creosote [‘ ‘the best wood reservative 
known’’}, pure linseed oil and the best pigments, and 
give soft, velvety coloring effects (moss greens, bark- 
browns, silver-grays, etc.) that look better and wear bet- 
ter than any others. 50% cheaper than paint. 
Send for stained wood samples and catalogue 
SAMUEL CABOT, 9 Oliver St., Boston, Mass. © 
Agents at all central points 

















see E R ITER 
| Honest in price, service, material and work- 
manship—the only real typewriter at low price. 
It combines universal keyboard, strong mani- 
folding, mimeograph stencil cutting, visible writ- 
ing, interchangeable type and prints from ribbon. 
Imperfect alignment impossible. 

Will stand hardest wear and is practically 
accident proof, 

Write for our booklet and instalment plan. 

Agents Wanted 

POSTAL TYPEWRITER CO., Dept. 45 


Office and Factory: Norwalk, Conn. 
New York City Salesroom: 1364 Broadway 








Is Your Boy Strong ? i icine iis “that creat saat 


See your dealer. wal outdoor developer, an 
I€ he can’t sup- The car that 
ply you we will “Trish Mail” makes the 










sell you our youngsters 
‘Irish Mail’’ . well, strong and happy. Endorsed 
direct at ni ~ physicians, ‘he “geared” 
factory : Speediest, safest, simplest 
prices. f © Saal: Rubber-tired, smooth, 


easy-running. A perfect beauty, 
finished in coaching green 
and scarlet. 
HILL-STANDARD 
MFG. CO. 
94 Irish Mail Avenue 
Anderson, Indiana. 


PATENTSI 


Our Hand Book on Patents, ‘T'rade-Marks, 
etc., sent free. Patents secured through 
Munn & Co., receive free notice in the 
SoIrENTIFIC AMERICAN 
MUNN & CO., 357 Broadway, N. Y. 
BrancH OrFice: 625 F St., Washington, D. C. 


MYSTERIOUS SKULL! 


Great fun! Shines in the dark with a fearsome 
blue light! Funny ghost! price I5 cts. postpaid. 
We will send our new illustrated catalog of 
Magic, Tricks, Illusions, etc., containing hun- 
dreds of tricks, accessories, etc., absolutely 


FRE WRITE FOR IT TO-DAY 





Patented 
Write to-day 
for catalogue. 





















THE CREST zRapine a 
23B WITMARK BLDG., 


HOW TO BREATHE 


For Health, Strength and Endurance 

Read Lung and Muscle Culture, the most in- 

structive book ever published on the vital subject of 
BREATHING AND EXERCISE 

64 pages. Fully illustrated. 200,000 already sold, 
'y 


Correct and incorrect breathing described dia- 
grams, etc. Book sent on receipt of 10 cents. 


P. von BOECKTIANN, R. S. 
898 Bristol Building, 500 5th Ave., New York 


ATENTSS scox'rnzs 


This BOOK is the result of our 20 years experience and tells 
all about Patents. Illustrates 100 Mechanical Movements 
and contains a Full History of all the Great Money Making 
Inventions of the Century. Book FREE to Everyone. 
O’MEARA & BROCK, Patent Attys., 918 F St., Washington, D. C. 


Will make a FIRST-CLASS 


ey 
ar’ BOOK -KEEPER 
&S a iwof you in 6 weeks for $3 or RETURN 
I i] NEY. 1 find POSITIONS, too— 
F ! WRITE. J. H. GOODWIN, 

Room 236, 1215 Broadway, New York 


| THE SCHOOL QUESTION > 


WE CAN HELP YOU DECIDE IT 
Catalogues and reliable information concerning 
all schools and colleges furnished without charge. 
AMERICAN SCHOOL & COLLEGE AGENCY 
551 Fisher Building Chicago, Illinois 
SPECIALTIES of all kinds, 


NVENT $ R to order; largest equip- 


ment; lowest prices. Send sample or model F EE 
for low estimate and best expert advice R 


THE EAGLE TOOL CO., Dept. C, CINCINNATI, 0. 


ATY PEWRITERS wikis 


Machines }4 Mfr’s Prices. Rented Any where. Rent applied. 
Write for Catalog L, Typewriter Emporium, 202 LaSalle St. ,€ Chieago 


Watch Tacoma Grow! istics sso 


Send 10 cents in postage for descriptive literature to 
Secretary Chamber of Commerce and Board of Trade 
TACOMA, WASHINGTON 











































We manufacture METAL 
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“The Sincerity 
Clothier” 


(¢77T seems an odd name for a cloth- 
| ing store, father; but since all 
these investigations of food 
frauds and insurance grafting have 
been going on, it has set me to think- 
ing why it is that nearly every suit 
or overcoat that you or I have ever 
bought has wrinkled and shrunk and 
gotten all out of shape.’’ 
“It seemed to make little difference 
where we got it or what we paid for 
it, it has never seemed right.’’ 
“Often the highest priced clothes 
we have bought have given the same 
cause for complaint.’’ 
“That name — SINCERITY 
CLOTHES — attracted my attention; 
—it sounded honest;—seemed to 
mean something.”’ 
“T went into the store to investi- 
gate, and I am pretty well satisfied 
that I am on the right track now.’’ 
“In answer to my questions the 
SINCERITY man explained things 
to me.”’ 


* * * 


“It seems that no matter how ac- 
curately clothes are cut, the tailors 
who make up the garments w7// make 
mistakes in sewing, and instead of 
doing it over again, practically all 
the makers ‘fix up’ the garments by 
shrinking or stretching with the Hot 
Flat-Iron, until the garment is shaped 
right.”’ 
‘Naturally there is no way for us to 
tell, without having inside informa- 
tion, and, of course, all this Hot Flat- 
Iron work comes ou¢ again when the 
Coat is worn awhile, or gets wet.”’ 

‘‘How is a fellow to know when a 
Coat is ‘faked’ that way? I asked the 
SINCERITY man.”’ 

‘“Well!’’ says he, ‘‘here’s one test:’’ 


“Lay the Coat out flat on a table. 
If it’s sincerely made the collar ought 
to lie ina perfectly strazg ht line along 
the edge and where it turns over.’’ 
If it is ‘doped’ by the Flat-Iron, the 
line will be wavy, and after the ‘faked’ 
Coat is worn, the Collar will, of course, 
stand away from the neck, and lose 
its shape. nt 

“The difference is, that SINCER- 
ITY CLOTHES are revised, when 
necessary, by good old-fashioned Hand 
Needle-Work, instead of Flat-Iron 
‘faking,’ giving the garment ferma- 
nent shape that requires very little 
pressing, if any.”’ 


* * * 


“Now that sounds like good logic to 
me.”’ 

“There was a great variety of pat- 
terns in SINCERITY CLOTHES, 
and they were the most perfect fitting 
garments I ever put on, besides having 
the latest style-lines.’’ 

_ “Sol bought a suit, and right glad 
Iam that I did it.” 

‘Well, my boy, that’s the way to 
figure things out.” ‘It’s quality that 
tells in everything.” ‘At my age 
Style doesn’t count so much, but I am 
mighty glad to know how and where 
I can get a Suit or Overcoat that is 
honestly made.”’ 

“To-morrow we will make another 
call on the SINCERITY CLOTHIER 
= . will have a suit, too, with this 

ade) :’’— 





“SINCERITY CLOTHES” 


MADE AND GUARANTEED BY 


KUH, NATHAN AND FISCHER CO. 
CHICAGO 























Send a 2 cent stamp for “The Test.” 


Typewriter 
Users Know 


that a new Remington model 
means a new standard of typewriter 
work. The 


New Remington Models 


supply a demand for SWIFTER, EASIER, BETTER TYPEWRITING 
than any writing machine has ever done before. 
As a result of this demand the Remington factory—the 

greatest typewriter plant in the world—is now breaking all 
production records. 

The new Remington Models have a brand new escape- 
ment, new variable line*spacer and other new features 
by which Remington quality is intensified and 
Remington supremacy is emphasized. 
Remington Typewriter Co. 


NEW YORK AND 
EVERYWHERE 





Double Your Salary 
__in Spare Time! 


T’S the use you make of the odds and ends 

I of time that means success or failure. 
When you have extra time,don’t put your 

feet on top of the desk and smoke a cigar. 
That extra time is worth dollars, and lots of 
them. We will pay cash for it. 

It’s worth from $300 to $500 a year to us. 

You can make all your time worth $300 a 
month to us—and you'll get your pay in the 
coin of the realm, if you produce results. 


To enlarge our selling organization as ra- 
pidly as possible, we offer exclusive territory 
to a good man in every locality where we 
are not already represented, If there is not 
an Oliver agent in your town, take time by 
the forelock and get in your application im- 
mediately. 


The a 
OLIVER 
Typewrit@r 
The Standard Visible Writer 


meets the needs 
of the business 
world in a way 
that no other 
writing machine 
ever has. Busi- 
ness houses pre- 
fer it because of ; 
its simplicity, du- 
rability and great 
manifolding 
power, and the 
multiplicity of 
things that can 
be done on it. 

Operators take to it because its visible 
writing and ease of operation gives confi- 
dence, and confidence means speed. 


Because it responds to the slightest touch 
like a thing of life—it seems to catch your 
thought, and it transcribes it in beautiful 
characters, accurately aligned, so that you 
take pride and pleasure in the work. 

A machine like this practically sells itself. 
You can master it ina very little time, and 
you need not have a silver tongue or be a 
salesman in the usual sense of the term to 
make big money selling Olivers—just know 
the machine, believe in it as we do, and tell 
the simple truth about its features of super- 
iority. 

If you need our help in closing sales, we will 
send one of our trained Salesmen, at our own 
expense—and you get ALL the commission of 
every sale in your territory. 

Get in the band wagon! 

Your request for particulars will have our 
prompt attentionif you write today. Address 




















UPID is our best agent. He finds places to. 
Diamond Rings every day, and we fill his 
orders, opening a confidential charge ac- 

count with each of his clients. The goods are de- 

livered at once; we ask 


No Security, No Endorsements, No Interest 
















We open hundreds of confidential charge accounts every busi- 
ness day for Diamond Rings, Pins, Brooches, Lockets, etc.. 
ind High-Grade Ladies’ and Gents’ Watches, and the 
larger percentage of these accounts are with persons who 
(had always considered Genuine Diamonds a luxury until 

they read our little booklet: ‘“How EastLy You CAN WEAR AND 
Own A DIAMOND BY THE LOFTIS SysTEM.” It answers every 
question, and tells how every honest person, no matter where 
they live, can select any article they desire from our Million-Dollar Stock, have it sent to them on 
approval subject to examination, paying one-fifth the cost on delivery, and the balance in eight equal 
monthly payments. Write for a copy today. Mailed free. 


Buying a Diamond is Not an Extravagance 





It is an investment in the most valuable, staple and quickest cash-producing gem in the world. 
Diamonds have increased in value more than 20 per cent in the past twelve months, whether they will H 
advance or not during the next year we cannot guarantee, but the best European authorities predict 
an increase during the coming year. ’ ree 5 - 

Our prices are from 10 to 15 per cent lower than the ordinary spot-cash retail jeweler. This 
‘ is made possible by the fact that we are direct importers and sell a thousand Diamonds where the | 
retail jeweler sells but one. : : ; 

Our handsome new Catalog, a copy of which will be mailed to you with booklet mentioned 
above, contains 66 pages and 1,000 illustrations of all that is new and up-to-date in artistic jewelry. 
Write for a copy today. F 

Our Guarantee, aside from the fact that we are one of the oldest (est. 1858) and the largest jewelry 
house in the U. S., we give a 


DIAMOND CUTTERS signed guarantee as to quality 


and value of every Diamond 


WATCHMAKERS-JEWELERS sold. You can exchange any 
Dept. D38, 92 to 96 State St Diamond bought of us at any 


time for other Jewelry or for a 


BROS &Cco. 1858 CHICAGO, ILLINOIS, U.S.A. _ larger stone. 
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Buys this Rubber Tire Wagon 


—— Union Quality. Fully Guaranteed. Best hickory wheels, 

% in. Rubber Tire, long distance, dust proof, high arched 
axles; oil tempered springs. First quality material and 
finish. Worth nearly double our Factory 
Price. We ship for your examination, 
without a cent in advance, if desired, 
and allow 


30 DAYS FREE TRIAL 


Money refunded on all purchases not satisfac- 
tory. You save dealers’ profits. We build 150 
styles of Vehicles, from $26.50 to $150.00. 50 
Re 4 Ste  & styles Harness, $5.00 to $60.00. Write to-day 

— ia : a for our 200 page Illustrated Style Book. Free 





for the asking. 


UNION BUGGY CO., No. 48 Saginaw Street, PONTIAC, MICH. 
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g prohts on’small investment. Experience easily red. Fairs, sc ; 
C. A's, pcaoety lodges a eaiiees offer unlimited held. 


EY EXHIBITING MOTION PICTURES 


KINETOStopes = 


h 
ment, $75.00 up; endless variety of 
T2c. and 15c. per foot. Write for free information and Kinetoscope Catalog A. 





EDISON MFG. CO., Orange .N.J., New York, Chicago,London! 














THE OLIVER TYPEWRITER COMPANY 
~~ 149 Wabash Avenue, Chicago 
We Want Local Agents in Canada 
Principal Foreign Office, 75 Queen Victoria Street, London 
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The 


GOODYEAR 
Detachable 


UTO TIRE 


is both 
Durable and Lively 


It is actually the most durable and also the most 
lively tire on the market. Look at the section oi the 
wearing surface above, and see why—dense, tougn 
rubber on the outside, joined inseparably to the soft, 
resilient, springy rubber which forms the inner wall 
of the casing. 

This, however, is only one of its good points. 

These good points taken together do away with 





the Rim. It won’t Rim Cut or come off the Rim though ridden 
deflated for miles. You can take it off or put it back in 30 seconds 
with no tools but the fingers. 

All generxl statements, you say, without proof. 
True. But we CAN prove them and WILL prove 
them, if you’ll drop into one of our branch stores or 
come to the factory. If you can’t do either, write us, 
and we’ll send you a book that will show you the why 
and wherefore and convince you that every statement 
made is GOSPEL TRUTH. 

If you are weary of Tire Troubles, give us a chance to convince 
you that this tire will wipe them out. WE CAN DO IT. 

The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Co., Erie St., Akron, 0. e 
Branches in the following cities: Boston, 6 Merrimac St.; New 
fork, cor, Sixty-fourth St. and Broadway; Chicago, 110 Lake 

St. ; Cincinnati, 242 E, Fifth St. ; St. Louis, 712-714 Morgan St. ; 

San Francisco, Geo. P. Moore & Co., 596 Golden Gate Ave. ; 

Buffalo, 719 Main St.; Denver, 220 Sixteenth St. ; Detroit, 242 

Jefferson Ave.; Los Angeles, W. D. Newerf, 932 So. Main St. 

Bailey ‘“Won’t Slip’’ Tread furnished on Goodyear 
Tires (all sizes) when ordered. 











) 
90% o7 all Tire Troubles. , 
This ‘Yire won’t Creey—though not mechanically attached to 


. \ 


FREE SUGGESTIONS ON 
CAMPING CONVENIENCES 


Free catalogue illustrating new goods and new 
ideas in camp furniture and outfits that will double 
the enjoyment and convenience of your summer 
outing. 

We have three interesting books attractively il- 
lustrated, each containing 136 pages, nicely bound; 
The Camper’s Manual, The Fisherman’s Manual and 
The Sportsman's Manual. They are worth at ieast 
50 cents each; only 30 cents for the three, or 10 cents 
for any one delivered to you by mail. 


¢ GOLD MEDAL CAMP FURNITURE MPG. CO. 
§ Racine Wis. 
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THE 
FATHER 
of his 
COUNTRY 
and the a | 
FRIEND | 
of his Sa —_ 
COUNTRY"? 


9 97S FF 


Those who 
maintain the 
highest 
national life 
may share the 


a 2c 
aker Qa ts 


) is a mighty factor in contributing to the 

nation a wholesome sturdiness, a rugged 

health, a splendid ambition and conquering 

strength. ~ It brings good digestion, trusty nerves 

and firm muscles. « The battles of national life 

may be won or lost at the dining-tables of its 

homes. * He is a public benefactor who provides 
a worthy food for his fellow-men. 


The Cereal that “Tastes So 
Good” All the Time 









































